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LETTER LXXXI.^ 

TO ELIZAf. 

17 L I z A will receive my books with 
•'-' this. The fermons came all hot 
from the heart: I wifh that I could 
give them any title to be offered to 
yours. — The others came from the 

* This and the nine following Letters have no 
dates to them, but were evidentjy written in the 
months of March and April 1767. They arc 
therefore here placed together. 

f The Editor of the firft publication of Mr. 
Sterne's Letters to Eliza gives the following ac- 
count of this lady, " Mrs. Elizabeth Draper, 
•* wife of Daniel Draper, Efq. coun fellor at 
'* Bombay, and at prefcnt [ i. e. in 1775] chief 
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head— I apri more, indifferent about tfieif. 

••• »»•• • •'/••■,. «.,,,•-' .i^... "'w* 

receptipn. 

I know not how it comes about, :,i)itt 
I am half in love with you — I ougiit to 
be wholly fo; for I never Valued (€>r 

" of the faeftory at Surat, a gentleman very 
*' much "refpefted in that quarter of the globe. — 
•* She is by birth an Eail-Indian; but the cir- 
** cumftance of being born in the conntry, not' 
** proving ftffficient to defend her delicate frame 
^* againft the heats of that burning climate, ihe 
came to England for the recovery of her health, 
when by accident ihe became acquainted with 
*< Mr. Sterne. He immediately difcovered in 
<< her a mind ib coageriiial with his own, fb en- 
*^ lightened, ib refined, and fd tender, that 
*' their mutual attradion prefently joined them 
<< in the clofefl union that purity coi^d poflibly 
** admit of; he loved her as his friend, and prided 
'* in her as his pupil ; all her concerns becam<8f 
<< prefently his; her health, her circumflances, 
"' her reputation, her children, were his ; his 
•*- fortune, his time, his country, were at Yutt 
'* difpofal, (b far as the facrifice of all or an/ 
** of thefe might, in his opinion, contribute |q 
her real happinefs. If it is aflced, whether the' 
glowing heat of Mr. Sterne's aiFedion never 
tranfported him to a flight beyond the limits 
** of pure riatonifm, the publifher will not talc* 
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faw more good qualities to value) or 
thought more of one of your fex thau 
of you J {o adieu. 

Yours faithfully^ 

if not afTedionately^ 

L. ST2RNE. 

** upon him abfolutely to deny it$ bat this he 
** thinks^ fo far from leaving any fiain npon that 
** gentleman's memory^ that it perhaps includes 
** his faired encominm; iince to cherifh the 
** ieeds of piety and chaftity in a heart which the 
<^ pafiions are interefted to corrupt, aiuft be al- 
"* lowed to be the nobleft efibrt of a ibul fraught 
'* and fortified with the ju&cSt ientiments of reli* 
•* gion and virtue.** ^ 

After reading thefe Letters> the canofity of the 
|>Qblic will be naturally excited to enquire con^ 
cerning the fate of the lady to whom they were 
addrefled. To this quefHon it will be fnfficient 
to anfweTy that ihe hath been dead fome years, and 
that it might give pain to many worthy perfons if 
d^ circumttanees whxdi atttudei the latter part of 
her lift were dikioMt at they are generally faid 
to have refleded no credit either on het prudence 
or difcretion. 
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L' E T T E R LXXXII. 

TO THB SAME. ^ 

T CArlNOxrefl:, Eliza, though I fhall 
-^ call on you at half paft twelve, till 
I know how you do — May thy dear 
face fmile, as thou rifeft, like the fun 
of this nnorning. I Was much grieved 
to hear of your alamning indifpofition 
yefterdayj and difappointed too, at not 
being let in. — Remember, my dear, 
that a- friend has the fame right as a 
phyfician. The etiquettes of this town 
(you'll fay) fay otherwife. — No mat- 
ter ! Delicacy and propriety do not al- 
ways confift in obfcrving their frigid 
dottrines. 

I am going out to breakfaft, but Ihal 

be at my lodgings by eleven i when ] 

hope to read a fingle line under thy owr 

hand, that thou art better, and wilt b< 

' glad to fee thy Bramin. 

9 o'clock. 



\ 
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LETTER LXXXIII, 

TO THE SAME. 

GOT diy letter laft night, Eliza, on' 
my return from Lord Bathurft*f, 
where I dined, and where I was lieard^ 
(as I talked of thee an hour without- 
intermiflion) with fo much pleafurcT 
and attention, that the good old LoM' 
toafted your health three different times;' 
and now he is in his eighty-fifth year,* 
fays he hopes to live long enough to 
be introduced as a friend to my fair" 
Indian difciple, and to fee hereclipfe 
^1 other nabobeffes as much in wealth, ^ 
aB fhe docs already in exterior and (wKac 
is far better) in interior merit. I hope 
fp to. This nobleman is ah old friend' 
of mine. — You know he was always' 
the protedtor of men of wit and ge- 
nius-; and has had thofe of the laH:' 
century, Addifon, Steele, Pope, Swift, 
Prior, &c. &c. always at his table. — 
The manner in which his rrotice bco-an 

B 3 
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of mcj was as fingular as it was po- 
lite. — He came up to me, one day, as I 
was at the princeis of Wales's court. 
*^ I want to know you, Mr. Sterne; 
but it is fit you fhould know, aUb, 
who it is that wiihes this pleafure« 
You have heard, continued he, of an 
old Lx>rd Bathurft, of whom your Popes 
and Swifts have fung and fpoken £> 
much: I have lived my life with ge<* 
niufes of that caft; but have furvived 
them; and, defpairing ever to find 
their equak, it is ibme years fincc J 
have cloied my accounts, and fhut up 
my books, with thoughts of never 
opening them again; but you have 
kindled a defire in me of opening them 
once niore before I die ; which I now 
do; fo go home and dine with me."—* 
This nobleman, I fay, is a prodigy | 
for at eighty-five he has all the wit 
and promptnefs of a man of thirty. A 
difpofition to be pleafed, and a power 
to pleafe others beyond whatever I 
knew : added to which, a man of learn* 
ing, courtefy, ^d feeling. 
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He*heard mc talk of thee, EHzt^ 
Mfith vaaaxnmon fadsfatflion ; for' there; 
was tmly a third pcrfon, and offenfi- 
bility> with us.— And a moft, fenti- 
ODental afternoon, 'till nine o'clock, 
have' wc paflfed I But thou, Eliza^ wen 
the ftar that conduced and enlivened 
the difcourfe.-*-And when I talked! not 
of thee,, ftill didfl: thou fill my mintfe- 
and wafmed every thought I uttered^ 
for I am not afhamed to acknowlexige 
I greatly mifs thee. — Bcft of all good 
girls! the fufierings I have iuftaincd 
the whole night on account of thiiie> 
Eliza, are beyond my power of wordr. 
— Afluredly does Heaven give ftrength 
proportioned to the weight he lays upoii 
us! Thou haft been bowed down, my 
childi with every burden that fbrrow 
of heart, and pain of body, could in- 
flift upon a poor being; and ftill thoa 
telleft me, thou art beginning to get 
eafe;— thy fever gone, thy ficknefs, the 
pain in thy fide vaniftiing alfo, — May 
every evil fo vanifh that thwarts Eliza's 
happinefs, or but awakens thy fears 
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{or a momcBt! — ¥1:21 iiothiiig» uxf 
dcarl — Hope crtry thing; and dc 
balm of this pafijon will ihed iis id- 
flurnct on thy healthy and make tbcc 
enjoy a fpring of youth and cbcerftil- 
ptrfs, nrK)re than. thou hall hardly jct 
taittd. 

And fo thou hail 6xcd thy Bramia's 
portrait over thy writing-ddk ; and 
will confulc it in all doubts and diffi- 
culties,—— Grateful and good girl! 
Yorick fmiltrs contentedJv over all thou 
doft i his picture does not dQ jultice to 
Iu> own complacency! 

Thy fwcct little plan and diftribution qf 
thy time — how worthy of thee I Indeed, 
Eliza, thou Icavcft me nothing to di- 
rect thee in j thou leaveil me nothing 
to require, nothing to aflc — but a con- 
tinuation pf that condu6t which won 
my cftcem, and has made me thy friend 
for ever. 

May the rofts come quick back to 
thy cheeks, and the rubies to thy lips! 
JJiit trurt: my declaration, Eliza, that 
py lii:fband (if he is the good, feci- 
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ing man I wifli him) will prefs thee to 
him with more honeft warmth and af- 
fcftion, and kifs thy pale, poor, dejedei 
face, with more tranfport, than h^ 
would be able to do, in the belt blooin 
of all thy beauty i — and fo he ought, or J 
pity him* He muft have ftrange . feel- 
ings, if he knows not the value of fuch 
a creature as thou art! 

I am glad Mifs Light* goes wich 
you. She may relieve you from many 
anxious moments. — I am glad your 
(hip-mates are friendly beings. You 
could Icaft dilpenfe with what is con- 
trary to • your own naturey which is foft 
and gentle, Eliza. — It would civilize 
favages. — Though pity were it thwi 
• fhould'ft be tainted with the office ! 
How canft thou make apologies for 
thy l^ft letter? 'tis moft dclicioiis tp 
ine, for the very reafon you excufc it. 
Write to nic; my child, only fuch, 

^ Mifs Light afterwards married George Strat- 
ton, Efq. late in the fcrvice of the Kaft-Iiidi^ 
Company at M^idras. Sh? i? fince dead. 
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Let them fpeak: the cafy carelcflhefs of 
ia heart diat opens itfelf, any how, ahd 
tvctf how, to a man you ought t6 
efteem and truft. Such, Eliza, I 
write to thee, — and fb I Ihould ever 
live with thee, mofl: artlefsly, moft af- 
fectionately, if providence permitted 
thy refidencc in the fame fedlion of the 
globe; for* I am, all that honour and 
affeftion can make me, 

THY BRAMIN» 
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r 

TO THE SAME, 

Y WRITE this, Eliza, at Mr. James's, 
•*• whilft he is drefling, and the dear 
girl, his wife, is writing, befide me, 
to thee. — I got your melancholy billet 
before we fat down to dinner. 'Tis 
melancholy indeed, my dear, to hear 
fo piteous an account of thy ficknefs ! 
Thou art encountered with evils enow, 
without that additional weight ! I fear 
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it will fink thy poor foul> and body 
with it, paft recovery — Heaven fupply 
thee with fortitude! We have talked 
of nodiing but thee^ Eliza, aqd of thy 
fweet virtues, and endearing condud, 
all the afternoon. Mrs. James, and 
thy Bramin, have mixt their tears a 
hundred tinfies, in fpeaking of thy 
hardihips, thy goodnefs^ thy graces.-* 
The ««««% by heavens, are worthleis! 
I have heard enough to tremble at the 
articulation of the name. — How could 
you, Eliza, leave them (or fuffer them 
to leave you rather) with impreffions 
the leaft favourable? I have told thee 
enough to plant difguft againft their 
treachery to thee, to the laft hour of 
thy life! Yet ftill, thou toldeft Mrs. 
James at laft, that thou belie vcft they 
afFeftionately love thee.— Her delicacy 
to my Eliza, and true regard to her 
eafe of mind, have faved thee from 
hearing more glaring proofs of their 
bafenefs — For God's fake, write not to 
them ; nor foul thy fair charaftcr with 
fuch polluted hearts-^7'/'^<y love thee 1 
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What proof? Is it their aftions that 
fay fo ? or their zeal for thoic attach- 
ments^ which do thee honour^ and 
make thee happy ? or their tendernefs 
for thy fame ? No—But they weep^ and 
fay tender things, — Adieu to all fuch for 
qver, Mrs. James's honeft heart re- 
volts againft the idea of ever returning 
them one vifit. — I honour her, and I 
honour thee, for almoft every adt of 
thy life, but this blind partiality for an 
unworthy being. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and al- 
low me a right which arifes only out 
of that fund of afFecVion I have, and 
Ihall preferve for thee to the hour of 
my death ! Refleft, Eliza, what are 
my . motives for perpetually advifing 
thee? think whether I can have any, 
but what proceed from the caufe I 
have mentioned 1 I think you are a very 
deferving woman; and that you want 
nothing but firmnefs, and a better opi- 
nion of yourlclf, to be the bed female 
charafter I know. I wilh I could infpire 
you with a Ibarc of that vanity your 
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enemies lay to your charge (though 
to meit has never been vi{ible)i becauic 
I think, in a well turned mind, it will 
produce good efFecls. 

I probably fhall never fee you 
more j yet I flatter myfelf you'll fome- 
times think of m€- with pleaftirej be- 
caufe you muft be convinced I love 
you, and fo intereft myfelf in your rec- 
titude, that I had rather . hear of any 
evil befalling you, than your want of 
reverence for yourfclf. I had not 
power, to keep this remonftrance in my 
breaft. — It's now out; fo adieu. Hea-» 
ven watch over my Eliza! 

Thine; 

VORICK. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 
TO THE SAME. 

rp o whom (hould Eliza apply in her 
•* diftrcfs, but to her friend who 
loves her ? why then^ my dear, do you 
apologize for employing me? Yorick 
would be offended, and with reafon, if 
you ever fcnt commiflions to another, 
which he could execute. I have been 
witli Zumps; and your piano forte 
muft be tuned from the brafs middle 
ftring of your guittar> which is C. — 
I have got you a hammer too> and a 
pair of plyers to twift your wire with i 
and may every one of them, my dear, 
vibrate fweet comfort to my hopes! 
I have bought you ten handfome brafs 
fcrews, to hang your neceflaries upon : 
1 purchafcd twelve; but ftole a couple, 
from you to put up in my own cabiq, 
at. Coxwould — I Ihall never hang, or 
take my hat off one of themi bijt I 
(hall think of you. I have bought 
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thee, moreover^ a couple of iron (crews» 
which are more to be depended on than 
brafsy for tbe gkrf^es. 

I have written, alfo, to Mr. Abra- 
ham Walker, pilot at Deal, that I 
had difpatcbed thefe in a packet^ di- 
reded to his care; which I defired he 
would feek after, die moment the Deal 
machine arrived. I have, moreover, 
given him dire61ions, what fort of an 
arm-chair you would want, and have 
direded him to purchafc the beftthat 
Deal could afFordy and take it, with 
the parcel, in the firft boat that went 
off. Would I couldy Eliza, fo fupply 
all thy wants, and all thy wifhes! Ir 
would be a ftatc of happincfs to me. — 
The journal is as it fhould be — all but 
its contents, Poor^ dear, patient be- 
ing! I do more than pity youj for I 
think I lofe both firmncfs arid philo- 
fophy^ as I figiare to myfclf your dif- 
trefl(E:s. Do not think I fpoke laft night 
with too much afperity of »***; there 
was caufe; and be(ides, a good heart 
cujg^t noi to love a bad one > and> in** 
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deed, cfannot. But, adieu to the uu-* 
grateful fubjeft. 

I have been this morning to fee Mrs# 
James — She loves thee tenderly, and 
unfeignedly. — She is alarmed for thee 
— She fays thou looked'ft moft ill and 
melancholy on going away. She pi- 
ties thee. I fliall vifit her every Sun- 
day, while I am in town. As this^ 
may be my laft letter, I earneftly bid 
thee farewell. — May the God of Kind- 
nefs be kind to Ihee, and approve him- 
felf thy proteftor, now thou art de- 
fencelefs ! And, for thy daily comfort^ 
bear in thy mind this truth, that what- 
ever meafure of forrow and diftrefs is 
thy portion, it will be repaid to thee 
in a full meafure of happinefs, by the 
Being thou haft wifely chofen for thy 
eternal friend. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza; whilft I 
live, count upon me as the moft warm 
and difinterefted of earthly friends. 

YORICK. 
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LETTER LXXXVr. 

TO THE SAME, 

IfT DEAREST ELIZA ! 

TT BEGAN a new joumal this morning; 
■*- you fliall fee it; for if I live not 
till your return to England, I will leave 
it you as a legacy. 'Tis a forrowful 
page; but I will write cheerful ones; 
and could I write letters to thee, they 
fliould be cheerful ones too: but few, 
I fear, will reach thee ! However, de^ 
pend upon receiving fomething of the 
kind by every poftj till then, thou 
waveft thy hand, and bid'ft me write 
no more. 

.Tell me how you are ; and what fort 
of fortitude Heaven infpires you with. 
How are you accommodated, my dear ? 
Is all right ? Scribble away, any thing, 
and every thing to me. Depend upon 
feeing me at Deal, with the James's, 
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(hould you be detained there by coo* 
trary winds.-^Indeed, Eliza, I ihould 
with pleafure fly tp you, could I be 
the means of rendering you any iervice, 
or doing you kindnefs. Gracious and 
merciful God ! conlider the anguifh of 
a poor girL — Strengthen and preferve 
her in all the fhocks her frame muft .be 
expofed to^ She is now without a 
proteftor, but thee ! Save her from all 
accidents of a dangerous element, and 
give her comfort at the lalL 

My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard ^ 
for the fky feems to fmile upon me^ 
as I look up to it. I am jufl: returned 
from ouf dear Mrs. James's, where 
I have been talking of thee for thr?^ 
hours. — She has got your pifture, and 
likes it: but Marriot, and fome other 
judges, agree that mine is the better, 
and expreflive of a fweeter charafter. 
But what is that to the original ? yet 
I acknowledge that hers is a pifturc 
for the world, and mine is calculated 
only to pleafe a very fincerc friend, 
or fentimental philofopher. — In the 
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Idtic, you are drdOfed in fmilesi ^n4 
\irith all the advantages of filks^ pcarisf 
and ermine I — in the other^ fimple as a 
veftal — appearing the good girl nature 
made youi which^ to nae, conveys an 
idea of more unaffcfted fwectnefsj 
than Mrs. Draper, habited for con- 
queft> in a birth-day fuit, with her 
countenance animated, and her dimples 
vifible. — if I remember righti Eliza^ 
you endeavoured to coUedb every charm 
of your perlbn irito your face> with 
more than common carei the day you 
lat for Mrs. James— Your colour, too> 
brightened; and your eyes fhone with 
more than ufual brilliancy. I then re- 
quefted you to come fimple and una- 
dorned when you fat for me — knowing 
(as I fee with unprejudiced eyes) that 
you could receive no addition from 
the filk-worm's aid^ or j^eweller's po- 
lifb. Let me now tell you a truths 
which, I believe^ I have uttered before. 
•-»When I firft faw you, I beheld you 
as an objeA of compafTion, and as a 
Tery plain woman. The mode of your 

c 2 
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drefs (tho* fafliionablc) disfigured you/ 
•*-But nothing now could render you 
fuch^ but the being folicitous to make 
yourfclf admired as a handfomc one* 
— You are not handfome^ Eliza> nor 
is yours a face that will pleafe the tenth 
part of your beholders, — but arc fomc- 
thing more; for I fcruple not to tell 
you, I never faw fo intelligent, fo ani- 
mated, fo good a countenance; nor 
was there (nor ever will be) that man 
of fenfe, tendernefs, and feeling, in 
your company three hours, that was 
not (or will not be) your admirer, or 
friend, in confcquencc of it ; that is, 
if you affume, or aflumed, no charac- 
ter foreign to your own, but appeared 
the artlefs being nature defigned you 
for. A fomething in your eyes, and 
voice, you poflcfs in a degree more 
perfuafive than any woman I ever faw, 
read, or heard of. But it is that be* 
witching fort of namelefs excellence, 
that men of nice fenfibility alone can be 
touched with. 
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Were your hufband in England^ I 
would freely give him five hundred 
pounds (if money could purchafe the 
acquifition), to let you only fit by me 
two hours in a day, while I wrote my 
Sentimental Journey. I am fure the 
work would fell fo much the better for 
it, that I fhould be reimburfed the fum 
more than (Hven times told, — I would 
not give nine pence for the pifture of 
you, the Newnhams have got executed 
—It is the refemblance of a conceited, 
made-up coquette* Your eyes, and 
the Ihape of your face (the latter the 
moft perfeft oval I ever faw), which 
arc perfedions that muft ftrike the moll 
indifl^erent judge, becaufe they are 
equal to any of God's works in a fimi- 
lar way, and finer than any I beheld in 
all my travels, are manifeftly injured by 
the affeftcd leer of the one, and ftrangc 
appearance of die other; owing to 
the attitude of the head, which is a 
proof of the artift's, or your friend's 
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falfc tafte. The ♦^►•♦•s who irerlfy 
the charatJler I once gave of tearing, 
or fticlcing like pitch, or birdlime, fcnt 
$ card that they would wait on Mrs, 
*#** on Friday, — She fent back, (he 
was cngaged.-^Then to nneet at Rane^ 
lagh, to-night, — She anfwered, {he did 
not go. — She fays, if fhe allows the 
Icaft footing, fhe never Ihall get rid 
of the acquaintance ; which fhe is re- 
folved to drop at once. Shekno^ws them. 
She knows they are not her friends, nor 
yours J and the firfl ufe they would make 
of being with her, would be to facrifice 
you to her (if they could) a fecond 
time. Let her not then; let her not, 
my dear, be a greater friend to thee, 
than thou art to thyfelf. She begs I 
will reiterate my requefl to you, that 
you will not write to them. It wilj 
give her, and thy Bramin, inexprcflSble 
pain. Be afTured, all this is not with- 
out reafon on her fide. 1 have my 
reafons toos the firfl of which is, that 
J fhould grieve to excefs, if Eliza 
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Hhnttd that fortitude her Yorick ha$ 
bjiuJt: ib high upon. I faid I never 
xnok^ would mention the name to thee ; 
and had I not received it, as a kind 
0f charge, from a dear woman that 
lovei you, I Ihould not have broke 
my word. I will write again to-mor- 
row to thee, thou beft and mod en- 
dearing of girls ! A peaceful night to 
thee. My fpirit will be with thee through 
every watch of it. 

Adieu. 



I 



LETTER LXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME, 

THINK you could aft no otherwifc 
than you did with the young fol- 
dicr. There was no {hutting the door 
againft him, either in politenefs or hu- 
manity. Thou telleft me he feems fuf- 
ceptible of tender impreflions: and 
that before Mifs Light has failed a 

c 4 
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fortnight^ he will be in love with her, 
— Now I think it a thoufand times more 
likely that he attaches himfelf to thee, 
Eliza; becaufe thou art a thoufand 
times more amiable. Five months 
with Eliza; and in the fame room; 
and an amorous fon of Mars befides I— - 
** // can no be majfer.'' The fun, if he 
could avoid it, would not fhine upon 
a dunghill; but his rays are fo pure, 
Eliza, and celeftial, — I never heard 
that they were polluted by it. — Juft 
fuch will thine be, deareft child, in 
this, and every fuch fituation you will 
be expofed to, till thou art fixed for 
life. — But thy difcretion, thy wifdom, 
thy honour, the fpirit of thy Yorick, 
and thy own fpirit, which is equal to it, 
will be thy ablefl: counfellors. 

Surely, by this time, fomething is 
doing for thy accommodation. — But 
why may not clean waftiing and rub- 
bing do inftead of painting your cabin, 
as it is to be hung ? Paint is fo perni- 



ciousy both to your ncrres ajxilui^Sy 
and will keep you ib much longer too;^ 
out of your apartment; where, I hope, 
you will pa& fonoe of your haj^cft 
hours. — 

I fear the beft. of your Ihipmatcs 
are only gented by cooipariibn with the 
contrafted crew, with which thou muft 
behold them. So was — you know 
who! — from the fame fallacy that was 
put upon the judgment, when — but 
I will not mortify you. If they are 
decent, and diftant, it is enough; and 
as much as is to be expected. If any 
of them are more, I rejoice; — thou 
wilt want every aid; and 'tis thy due 
to have them. Be cautious only, my 
dear, of intimacies. Good hearts are 
open, and fall naturally into them. 
Heaven infpire thine with fortitude, 
in this, and every deadly trial i Belt 
of God's works, farewell! Love me, 
I bfcfccch thee ; and remember mc for 
ever I 
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I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in 
riie moft comprehenfivc fcnfe. 

Thy friend, 

YO&ICK* 

P. S. Probably you will have an op* 
portunity of writing to mc by fomc 
Dutch or French fhip, or from the 
Cape de Verd Iflands — it will reach me 
fomchow. — 

LETTER LXXXVnr. 

TO THE 8AM£» 
MY DEAH ELIZA ! 

^h! I grieve for your cabin. — And 
^^ the frcfti painting will be enough 
to deftroy every nerve about thee. No- 
thing fo pernicious as white lead. Take 
care of yourfelf, dear girl; and flecp 
not in it too foon. It will be enough 
to give you a ftroke of an epilepfy. I 
hope you will have left the fhipj and 
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that my Letters may meet, and greet 
you, as you get out of your poft^chaife, 
at Deal. — When you have got them 
all, put them, my dear, into fome 
order. — The firfl: eight or nine are 
numbered: but I wrote the reft with- 
out that direftion to thee; but thou 
wilt find them out, by the day or hour, 
which, I hope, I have generally pre^ 
fixed to them. When they are got to- 
gether, in chronological order, fet7 
them together under a cover. I truft 
they will be a perpetual refuge to thee, 
from time to time ; and that thou wilt 
(when weary of fools, and uninterefting 
difcourfe) retire, and converfe an hour 
with them, and me. 

I have not had power, or the heart, 
to aim at enlivening any one of them, 
with a fingle ftroke of wit or humour'; 
but they contain fomething better; 
and what you will feel more fuited to 
your fituation — a long detail of much 
advice, truth, and knowledge. I hop^, 
too, you will perceive loofe touches of 
an honeft heart, in every one of them i 
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which fpcak more than the moft ftudied 
periods; and will give thee more 
ground of truft and reliance upon Yo- 
rick, than all that laboured eloquence 
could fupply. Lean then thy whole 
weight, Eliza, upon them and upon 
me. " May poverty, diftrefs, anguifh, 
and Ihame, be my portion, if ever I 
give thee reafon to repent the know- 
ledge of me !" Witt) this affeve- 

ration, made in the prefence of a juft 
God, I pray to him, that fo it may 
Ipeed with me, as I deal candidly, and 
honourably with thee ! I would not 
miflead thee, Eliza; I would not in- 
jure thee, in the opinion of a (ingle in- 
dividual, for the richeft crown the 
proudeft monarch wears* 

Remember, that while I have life and 
power, whatever is mine, you may 
ftyld, and think, your's — Though forry 
ihould I be, if ever my fricndfhip was 
put to the teft thus, for your own deli- 
cacy's fake. — Money and counters are 
of equal ufe, in my opinion ; they both 
fcrve to fet up with. 
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I hope you will anfwer me this letter; 
but if thou art debarred by the ele- 
ments,, which hurry thee away, I will 
write one for thee j and knowing it is 
luch a one as thou would'ft have writ- 
ten, I will regard it as my Eliza's. 

Honour, and happinefs, and health, 
and comforts of every kind, fail along 
with thee, thou moft worthy of girls I 
I will live for thee, and my Lydia — be 
rich for the dear children of my heart 
— gain wifdom, gain fame, and happi- 
nefs, to (hare with them — with thee— 
and her, in my old age. — Once for all, 
adieu. Preferve thy life; fteadily pur- 
fue the ends we propoled ; and let no- 
thing rob thee of thofe powers Heaven 
has given thee for thy well-being. 

What can I add more, in the agi- 
tation of mind I am in, and within five 
minutes of the laft poftman's bell, but 
recommend thee to Heaven, and re- 
commend hiyfclf to Heaven with thee, 
in the fame fervent ejaculation, ** that 
we may be happy, and meet again; 
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if not in this world, in the next«^'-« 
AdieUj — I am thine, Elizaj aflfcAionate- 
ly, and everlaftinglyi 



YORICKa 



LETTER LXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

T WISH to God, Eliza, it was poffibli 
'*- to poftpone the voyage to India, fot 
another year. — For I am firmly perfuaded 
within my own heart, that thy hu/band 
could never limit thee with regard to 
time. 

I fear that Mr. B has exaggerated 

matters. — I like not his countenance. 
It is abfolutely killing. — Should evil be-* 
fal thee, what will he not have to anfwcf 
for ? I know not the being that will be 
deferving of fo much pity, or that I Ihall 
hate more. He will be an outcaft, alien 
— In which cafe I will be a father to thy 
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childrenj my good girl I — therefore take 
no thought about them.-— 

Buti Eliza^ if thou art fo very ilU 
ftill put off all thoughts of returning to 
India this year. — Write to your huA>and 
—tell him the truth of your cafe.— If 
he is the generous^ humane man you 
defcribe him to be, he cannot but ap- 
plaud your conduft. — I am credibly in- 
formed, that his repugnance to your liv- 
ing in England arifes only from the 
dread, which has entered his brain, that 
thou mayeft run him in debt, beyond 
thy appointments, and that he muft dtf* 
charge them-^that fuch a creature fhould 
be facriiiced for the paltry confideration 
of a few hundreds, is too, too hard I 
Oh ! my child ! that I could, with pro-* 
priety, indemnify him for every chargCf 
even to the laft mite, that thou haft been 
of to him ! With joy would I give him 
my whole fubfiftcnce — nay, fequeftcr my 
livings, and truft the treafures Heaven 
has furnifhed my head withj for a future 
fttbfiftence.*— 
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You owe muchi I allow, to yoW:hu£« 
bandy—- you owe fomething - to zpf€UF* 
anceiy and the opinion of the l¥oridii 
butj truft me> my dear, you owfeitiuah 
like wife to yourfelf. --Return, therefoco^ 
from Deal, if you continue iU.-^^L.wiU 
prefcrlbe for you, gratis. — You arb noc 
the firft woman, by many, I have done 
fo for, with fuccefs. I will fend for my 
wife and daughter, and they fhall carry 
you, in purfuit of health, to Montpe- 
lier, the wells of Ban^ois, the Spa, or 
whither thou wilt. Thou Ihalt diredt 
them, and make parties of pleafiire in 
what corner of the world fancy points 
out to thee. We (hall fifti upon the 
banks of Arno, and iofe ourfelves in the 
fweet labyrinths of its vallies. — And 
then thou Ihould'ft warble to us, as I 
have once or twice heard thee,—*' Vm 
loft, I'm loft" — but we fliould find'thcc 
again, my Eliza. — Of a fimilar nature: 
to this, was your phyfician's preferip- 
tion : " Ufe gentle cxercife, the pure : 
fouthern air of France, or milder Naples: 
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•^wlth the fociety of friendly, gentle 
beings/' Senfiblc man I He certainly 
tntfered into youf feelings* He knew 
the fallacy of medicine to a creature, 

Whofc ILLNESS HAS ARISEN FROM THE 

AFFLICTION OF HER MIND. Time only, 
my dear, I fear you muft truft to, and 
have your reliance on j may it give yoil 
the health fo enthufiaftic a votary to the 
charming goddefs deferves ! 

I honour youj Eliza, for keeping fe- 
cret fome things, which, if explained^ 
had been a panegyric on yourfelf. There 
is a dignity in venerable afflidbion which 
will not allow it to appeal to the world 
for pity or redrefs. Well have you lup- 
ported that charafter, my amiable, phi- 
lofophic friend ! Andi indeed, I begin 
to think you have as many virtues as my 
uncle Toby's widow. — I don't mean to 
infidilate, huflfey, that my opinion is no 
better founded than his was of Mrs. 
Wadrtian i nor do I conceive it poffible 
for any Trim to convince me it is equally 
fallacious. — I aftfi fure, while I have my 
reafon, it is not. — Talking of widows— ^ 
fray, Eliza, if ever you arc fuch, do 

VOL. X4 D 
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not think of giving yourfelf to fomc 
wealthy nabob — bccaufc I defign to 
marry you myfcl£.-*-My wife cannot live 
long — (he has fold all the provinces in 
France already'— and I know not the wo- 
man I (hould like fo well for her fubfti* 
tute as yourfelf. — 'Tis true, I am nine^ 
ty-fivc in conftitution, and you bm 
fwcnty-fivc — rather too great a difparity 
this I — but whaf I want in youth> I will 
make up in. wit and good humour. — Not 
Swift fp loved his Stella, Scarron hisMain-* 
(enonj or Waller his SacharifTa, as I wtil 
love and fing thee, my wife eled J All 
thofe. names, eminent as they were, (hall 
give place to thine, Eliza. Tell me, in 
anfwer to this, that you approve and ho* 
nour the propofal, and that you would 
(like the Spectator's miftrefs) have more 
joy in putting on an old man's flipper; 
than affociating with the gay, the vblup-* 
tuous, and the young. — Adieu,' my 
Simplicia I 

Yours, 

TRISTRAM# 
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LETTER Xe, 



TO THt SaMJ£i 



MT DBAR ELIZA I 

1r HAVE been within the vefg6 of thd 
* gates of death. — I was ill the laft 
time I wrote to you, and apprehenfive of 
what would be the confequence.-*-My 
fears were but too well founded j for^ irt 
ten minutes after I difpatched my letter^ 
this poor, .fine-fpun frame of Yorick's 
gav£ way, and I broke a veflTel in my 
bread, and could not flop the lofs of 
blood till four this morning. I have 
filled all thy India handkerchiefs with it^ 
*— it came, I think> from my heart ! I 
fell ^eep through weaknefs* At fix I 
awoke^ with the bofom of my fiiirc 
ft^eped in tears* I dreamt I was fitting 
under the canopy of Indolence, and that 
thou camcft into the room, with a ftiauj 
in thy handj and told me, my fpirit had 
flown to thee in the Downs, with tidings 

D 2 
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of my fate -, and that you were come to 
adminifter what confolation filial affep- 
tion could beftowj and to receive my 
parting breath and blcffing. — With that 
you folded the fhatil about my waitt, 
and, kneeling, fupplicated my attention. 
1 awoke ; but in what a frame ! Oh ! niy 
God ! '^^ But thou wilt number my tears, 

and put them all into thy bottle.**.^ 

Dear girl I I fee thee, — thou art for ever 
prefent to my fancy, — embracing my 
feeble knees, and raifing thy fine eyes to 
bid me be of comfort : and when I talk 
to Lydia, the words of Efau, as uttered 
by thee, perpetually ring in my ears-r- 

" Blefs me even alfo, my father!'* 

Bleffing attend thee, thou child of roy 
heart 1 

My bleeding is quite flopped, and I 
feel the principle of life flrang within 
me ; fo be not alarniled, Eliza — I know 
I fhall do well. I have eat my breakfafl 
with hunger ; and I write to thee with a 
pleafure arifing from that prophetic im- 
prelTion in my imagination, that "all 
^ill terminate to our heart's content/' 
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Comfort thyfelf eternally with this per- 
fuafioh, " that the beft of beings (^s 
thou haft fwectly cxpreffed it) could 
not, by a combination of accidents, 
produce fuch a chain of events, merely 
to be the fource of mifery to the lejading 
perfon engaged in them.'* Thcobfcrvation 
was very applicable, very good, and very 
elegantly exprefled. I wi(h my memory 
did jufticc to the wording of it, — Who 
taught you the art of writing fo fweetly, 
Eliza ? — You have abfolutely exalted it 
to a fcience! When I am in want of 
ready caQi, and ill health will not permit 
my genius to exert itfelf, I fhall print 
your letters, as finiflied effays, *^ by an 
unfortunate Indian lady/' The ftyle is 
newi and would almoft be a fufficient 
recommendation for their felling well^ 
without merit — but their fenfe, natural 
eafe, and fpirit, is not to be equalled, I 
believe, in this feftion of the globe ; 
Aor, I will anfwcr for it, by any of your 
country-women in yours. — I have fliewn 
your letter to Mrs. B — , and to half the 
literati in town. — You fhall not be an- 
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gry with me for it, bccaufe I meant to 
do you honour by it. — You cannot ima- 
gine how many admirers your epiflolary 
produ6tion3 have gained you, that never 
viewed your external merits. I only 
wonder where thou could'ft acquire thy 
graces, thy goodnefs, thy accomplifli- 
Inents — (q connefted ! fo educated I 
Nature ha^ fyrely ftudied to make thee 
' h^r peculiar care — for thou art (and not 
in my eyes alone) the beft and faireft c^ 
all her works. — 

And fo this is the Hft letter thou art 
to receive from me ; becaufe the Earl of 
Chatham* (I read in the papers) is got 
to the Downs ; and the wind, I find, is 
fair. If fo — bleffed woman ! take my 
|aft, laft farewell ! — Cherifh the remem- 
brance of me; think how I efteem, nay, 
how affeftionately I love thee, and what 
a price I fet upon thee ! Adieu, adieu { 
and with my adieu — let me give thee 
one ftraight rule of conduft, that thou 

• By the Newfpapers of the times it appears 
that the £arl of Chatham Eafl-Indiaman failect 
from Deal, April 3, 1767, 
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haft l^eard from my lips in a thoufand 
fbirms — but I concenter it in one word, 

REVERENCE THYSELF. 

Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no 
anguifh of heart plant a wrinkle upon 
thy face, till I behold it again ! May na. 
doubt or mifgivings difturb the fercnity 
of thy mind, or awaken a painful 
thought about thy children — for they are 
Yorick's — and Yorick is thy friend for 
ever ! — Adieu, adieu, adieu ! 

. P. S. Remember, that Hope fliort- 
ens all journies, by fweetening them—fo , 
fing my little flanza on the fubjeft, with 
the devotion of an hymn, every morning 
when thou arifeft, and thou wilt cat thy, 
brcakfafl: with more comfort for it. 

Blefllngs, reft, and Hygcia go with 
thee 1 May'ft thou foon return, in peace 
and afBuence, to illumine my night I I 
am, and (hall be, the lad to deplore thy 
lofs, and will be the firft to congratulate 
and hail thy return, — 

FARE THEE WELL ! 

P 4 
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TO MISS STERNE. 



Bond Street, April 9, iy6 

THIS lettefj my dear Lydia, will di 
trcfs thy good heart, for from- ti 
beginning thou wilt perceive no entc 
taining ftrokes of humour in it — I ca 
not be cheerful when a thoufand mela 
choly ideas furround me — I have nr 
with a lofs of near fifty pounds^ whici 
wa3 taken in for in an extraoK 
nary manner— --but what is that li 
in comparifon of one I may expe 
ence ?-— Friendfhip is the balm, a 
cordial of life, and without iti 'tiQ 
heavy load not worth fuilaining««-->I: t 
unhappy — thy mother and thyfdf.at 
diftance from me^ and what can CO) 
penfate foi;* fuch a deftitutioxi ? — J( 
God's fake, perfuade her to come apd 
)n England, for life is too fhort to W9 
(9 feparation-^and ^hilft fh^ liyes. 
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one country, and I in another, many 
people will fuppofe it proceeds fronj 
choice — befides, I ^ant thee near me, 
thou child and darling of my heart !— I 
am in a melandioly mood, and my Ly- 
dia*s eyes will finart with weeping, when 
I tell her the caufe that now afFefts me. 
-^J am apprchenfive the dear friend I 
ilie;ntioned in my laft letter is going ihto 
a decline-- 1 was with her two days agjb, 
gnd I never beheld a being fo aitercds— 
file has a tender frame, and looks liM a 
drooping lily, for the rofes are fle4 ffdtn 
Jicr cheeks — { can never fee or talk to 
this incomparable woman without burft- 
ihginto tears — I have a thoufand oblig^-^ 
pQM to her, and I owe her more than 
her whole fex, if not all the world put 
together— She has a delicacy in her way 
J of thinking that few poffefs— oyr con-r 
terfationt are of the moil interefting na- 
•tiirefj and (he talks to me of quitting 
this world with more compofure than 
others think of living in it. — I have 
wrote an epitaph, of which I fend thee 
"' ft^ topyi~'Tw expreflive of her mod^ft 
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worth — but may heaven rcftore her ! and 
may flic live to write mine ! 

Columns and laboured urns but vainly (hew 
An idle fcene of decorated woe. 
The fweet companion, and the friend fincer^. 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart^felt numbers, never meant to ihine, 
'Twill How eternal o'er a hearfe like thine. 
Twill flow whilft gentle goodneis has one 

friend. 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 

Say all that is kind of me to thy mo- 
ther, and believe me, my Lydia, that I 
love thee mod truly — So adieu — I am 
what I ever was, and hope ever ihall 
be. 

Thy affedionate Father, 

L. S. 

As to Mr. — -, by your defcription 
he is a fat fool. I beg jrou will not give 
up your time to fuch a being — Send me 
fome batons four les dents — there are none 
good here. 
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LETTER XCII. 
TO tAPy p. 
Mount Coffee-houfc, Tuefday 3 o'Clock, 

rpHiRH is a ftrangc mechanical ef- 
-■^ feft produced in writing a billet- 
doux within a ftone-caft of the lady 
who engrofles the heart and foul of an 
inamorato — for this c^ufe (but moftljr 
becaufc J am to dme in this neighbour- 
hood) have I, Trillram Shandy, come 
forth from my lodgings to a coffee- 
houfe the nearcft I could find to mf 
dear Lady — 's houfe, and have 
called for a (beet of gilt paper, to try 
the truth of this article of my creed — 
Now for it — 

O my dear lady — what a difliclout of 
a foul haft thou made of mel — I think;| 
by the bye, this is a little too familiar 
an introduftioii for fo unfamiliar 
a fituation as I ftand in with you — 
where heaycn knows, I am kept at a 
diftahcc — and defpair of getting one 
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•inch nearer you, with all the fteps ^ 
^windings I can think of to recomitlc 
mylelf to you — Would not any nffan 
his fenfes run diametrically fronn y 
—and as far as his legs would cai 
y him, rather than thus caufclcfsly,' fo< 
ifhly, and fool-hardily c5tpofe himl 

i*:l afrclh — and afrcfli, where his heart a 

"- ■ i, 

: |] his reafon tells him he (hall be lure 

come oflF lofcr, if not totally undon 
—Why would you tell me you woi 
be glad to fee me ? — Does it give y 
plcafure to make me more unhappy 
or does it add to your triumph, tl 
your eyes and lips have turned a m 
into a fool, whom the reft of the toi 
is courting as a wit ? — I am. a fool — t 
weakeft, the moft ductile, the m< 
tender fool, that ever woman tried t 
wcaknefs of— -and the moft unfettled 
my purpofes and refolutions of r6t 
verihg my right mind. — It is but' ; 
hour ago, that I kneeled down ai 
fwore I never would come nearypif- 
^nd iifter faying my Lord's Prayer f 
(he fake of the clofe, of not hein^ I 
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^nt<f Hmftaiion^oxii I Tallied I'Acf^ any 
i^J^riftian hero, ready to take die: fieW 
;igainft the world, the flcih, and th« 
.^)eyil i not doubting but I fliould finally 
tra.mplc them all down under my feet — 
Jinfi now am I got fo near you~withih 
this vile ftone's caft of your houfe — I 
feel myfclf drawn into a vortex, that 
has turned my brain upfidc downwards^ 
and though I had purchafed a box 
ticket to carry me to Mifs ♦♦♦♦«♦ »'8 
benefit, yet I know very well, that was 
a fingle line direded to me, to let me 
know Lady ■ would be alone at 

feven, and fufFer me to fpend the even- 
ing with her> Ihe would infallibly fee 
every thing verified 1 have told her.— * 

1 dine at Mr. C r's in Wigmore- 

ftrect, in this neighbourhood, where I 
Ihall ftay till feven, in hopes you pur- 
pofc to put me to this proof. If I hear 
nothing by that time, I fhall conclude 
you are better difpofed of — and (hall 
take a forry hack, and forrily jogg on 
to the play— Curfe on the word. I 
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know nothing but forrow-^ezcept thii 
one thing, that I love you (perhaps 
foolifhly, but) 

moft finccrely. 
LETTER XCIIL 

TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

Old Bond-flreet, April 2f, 1767* 

J Ail fincerely afFefted, my dear Mr* 

•■' and Mrs. J > by your friendjy 

enquiry, and the intcreft you are fo 
good to take in my health. God knows 
I am not able to give a good account 
of myfclf, having pafled a bad night 
in much feverifh agitation. — My phy- 
fician ordered me to bed, and to keep 
therein till fome favourable change 
— I fell ill the moment I got to my 
lodgings — he fays it is owing to my 
taking James's Powder, and venturing 
out on fo cold a day as Sunday — buc 
he is miftaken, for I am certain what- 
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ever bears the name mufl have efficacy 
with me— I was bled yefterday, and 
again to-day, and have been almoft 
deadi but this friendly enquiry from 
Gerrard-ftreet has poured balm into 
what blood I have left — I hope ftill 
(and next to the fenfe of what I owe 
my friends) it Ihall be the laft plea- 
furable fenfation I will part with — if 1 
continue mending, it will yet be Ibme 
time before I Ihall have ftrengt-h enough . 
to get out in a carriage— my firft vific- 
will be a vifit of true gratitude — I leavdr^ 
my kind friends to gucfs where*~i- 
thoufand bleflings go along with this,' 
and may heaven prefcrve you both-^' 
Adieu, my dear fir, and dear lady. 

I am your ever obliged 

t. ST£RN£. 
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a letter frdm ydur lordfhipy. 411 OHendanU 

1 am with the greateft Fcgaf^j 

■ • 
My Lord, • 

Your Lordlhip-s 

Moft faithful humble fcrvant, 

(.. STERNE. 



LETTER XCVL 



TO J. D-. N, BSQ^ 



Old Bond-llreet, Friday Morning. 

T WAS going, my dear D — n, to bed 
* before I received your kind enquiry, 
and now my chaife ftands at my door 
to take and convey this poor body to 
its legal fettlcment. — I am ill, very ill^ 
— I languifli moft afFeftingly — I am fick 
both foul and body — it is a cordial to 
me to hear it is different with you 
— no man interefts himfelf more in 
your happinefs, and I am glad you 
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are in fo fair a road to it— >€njoy it 
long, my D. whilft J — no matter what 
— but my feelings arc too nice for the 
world I live in — things will mend. — 
I dined yefterday with Lord and Lady 
S — I we talked oiuoh of. yQUj and your 
goings on, for every, one know^ why 
Sunbury Hill .is fo pleafant a fitua:r 
tion. — You rogue 1 you have lock'4 
up my boots — and I go bootlef^. home*^ 
and I fear I (hall gO: boo^ef^ all my 
life — Adieu, gentled and bei^ of fouli 
— adieu; - 

I am yours riifjfl: aSeftionsitely^ 
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you, — I fuppofe Mrs. J telling you 

they were fenfible, is the ground-work 
you go upon — by — they arc not clcVer j 
though what is commonly called wit, 
may pafs for literature' on the other fide 
of Temple-bar. — You fay Mrs. J 
thinks them amiable — fhe judges too fa- 
vourably ; but I have put a flop to heV 
intentions of vifiting them.-— They are 
bitter enemies of mine, ahd I iam even 
with them. La Bramine affured mc 
they ufed their endeavours with her to 
break off her frichdfhip with me, for 
reafons I will not write, but tell you. — 
I faid enough of them before (he left 
England, and, though flic yielded to 
fnc in every other point, yet in thii (he 
obftinately pcrfifted. — Strange infatua- 
tion ! — but I think I have effefted my 
purpofe by a falfity, which Yorick's 
friendfhip to the Bramine can only jufti- 
fy. — I wrote her word that the moft ami- 
able of women reiterated my requeft, 
that (he would not write to them. I 
faid too, flic had concealed many things 
for the fake of her peace of mind— ^ 
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when in faft, L ■ e, this was merely 
a child of my own brain, made Mrs* 
J'. — rr-'s by adoption, to enforce the ar- 
gument I had before urged fo ftrongly. 
— Do ndt mention this circumftancc to 

Mrs. J , 'twould difpleafe her— and 

I had no deHgn in it but for the Braminc 
to be a friend to herfelf.— I ought nov 
to be bufy from fun-rife to fun-fet, for I 
have a book to write— a wife to receive 
—an cftate to fell — a parifli to fuperin- 
tendj and, what is worft of all, a dtf- 
quieted heart to ^eafon with— thcfc arc 
continual calls upon me. — I have re- 
ceived half a dozen letters to prefs mc 
to join my friends at Scarborough, but 
I am at prefent deaf to them all. — I 
perhaps may pafs a few days there fome- 
thing later in the feafon, not at prefent 
— and fo, dear L— e, adieu. 

I am moft cordially yours, 

L. ST£RN£. 
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TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coxwould^ June 30 [i767i« 

MUST acknowledge the courtefy of 
my good friend Sanqho's letter, were 
I , ten t\cnes bufier than I am, . and muft 
thank him too for the many expreflion9 
pf his good will, and good opinion—- 
^Tis all affedation to fay a man is not 
gratified with being praifed— we only 
want it to be fincere — and then it will be 
taken> Sancho, as kindly as yours^ I 
left town very poorly — and with an idea 
I was taking leave of it for ever — but 
good air, a quiet retreat, and quiet re- 
fledlions along with it, with an afs to 
milk, and another to ride upon (if I 
chufe it), all together do wonders. — I 
Ihall live this year at leaft, I hope, be it 
but to give the world, before I quit it, 
as good imprcflions of me, as you have, 
Sancho. I would only covenant, for juft 
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fo much health and fpirits^ as are fuffi- 
cient to carry my pen through the tafk I 
have fet it this fummfcr.— But I am a re- 
figned beingj Sancho^ and take health 
and ficknefs/ a^t do light and darknefs, 
or the viciffitudes of feafons — that is, 
jaft ias it picafcs Goii to fend them — and 
tccomttiodate myftlfto their periodica 
recumsy at' wdl as I can--only takinj 
cuie^; wtiatever befals me in this £dly 
worki^Mnoc to lofe my temper at it^-*-* 
TkilB I believe, friend Sancho, to be th« 
traeft phttofophy — for this we muft be 
indebted to ourfelves, but not to out 
lbrtuiie9.*-^Farewel — I hope you will not 
forget- :yeuF cuftom of giving me a ctd\ 
At fny: lod]|^ngs next winter— 4n the meaa 
time, I am very cordially. 

My honeft friend Sancho, 

Yours, 

L. STERNI* 
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to MR. AND MRS. J. 

I 

« ■ 

• 9 

Coxwonld^ July 6« .I767# 

f T is with as much true gratitude aa 
'- ever heart fclt^ that I fie down to 
thank my dear friends Mr. and MrSi 

J for the continuation of their atfv 

cention to me s but for this laft inftaoce 
of their humanity and politeneis to mc^ 
I muft ever be their debtor«-«I never can 
thank you enough, my dear friendsj and 
yet I thank you from my foul«— and for 
the fingie day's happinefs your goodneis 
would have feot me, I wifh I couJd fend 
you back thoul'ands — I cannot,, but they 
will come of themfelves — and fo God 
blefs you. — I have Jiad twenty times my 
pen in my hand fmce I came down, to 
write a letter to you both in Gerrard- 
ftreet — but I am a Ihy kind of a foul at 
the bottom, and have a jealoufy about 
troubling my friends, efpecially about 
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myfelf*— I am now got perfectly well, 
but was, a month after my arrival in the 
country, in but^'a>'pooir ftatc — my body 
has got the ftart, and is at prefent more 
at eafe than itiytnirkt— bwt this world is 
a fchool of trials, and fo heaven^s will 
b^ dotte !— I hope you have both enjoyed 
aU that I have wanced^— *and to= eomplet|i 
your joy, dhiac your little lady flourifh^s 
like a vine at your. tjible, to/ which !l 
hope to fee her preferred by next' wtnteri 
**-.! am now beginning to be triiiyboiy 
at my Sentimental Joilrncyii— the paiM 
and forrows of this life having retarded its 
progrefs-^but Ifhall n^ake up my }ee<^ 
wayj and overtake every body in a v^rjf 
ihort time* ■ : • j 

What caa I fend you that Yorkfliiref 
produces ? tell me— I warn to be of «fe 
to you, for I am, my dear friends, with 
the trueft value and eftecm, 

Ybuf ever obliged 
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TO MR. PAHCHAUD> AT PARIS. 

York, July 20, 1767* 

Mir DZAlL K^AKCHAUD, 

E fo kind as to forward what letters 
arc arrived for Mrs. Sterne at your 
office by to-day's poft, or the next, and 
Ihe will receive them before fhe quits 
Avignon, for £lngland — fhe wants to 
lay out a little money in an annuity for 
her daughter — advife her to get her owtt 
life infured in London, left my Lydia 
ftiould die before her. — If there arc any 
packets, fend them with the ninth vo- 
lume* of Shandy, which fhe has 
failed of getting — fhe fays fhe has 
drawn for fifty louis — when fhe leaves 
Paris, fend by her my account. 
Have you got me any French fubfcrip- 
tipns> or fubfcriptions in France ? — Pre- 

• 

* Alluding to the ^H edition. 



LETTERS. Cj 

ftrit my kindeft fcrvice to Mifs P^ I 
know her politencfs and good-naturc 
will incline her to give Mrs. J. her ad- 
vice about what flic may venture to 

bring over.- 1 hope every thing goes 

on well, though never half fo well as 1 

wifti. God profper you, my dear 

friend — Believe me moft warmly 

Yours, 

L. STBRN'E* 

The (boner you feAd ihe the gold 
fnuff-box, the better— 'tis a prefent from 
ii^y.befl; friend. 



LETTER cm. 

to MR. AND MRS. J. 

Coxwouldy Auguil 2, 1767W 

MY dear friends Mr. and Mr^. J-— 
are infinitely kind to me, in fend- 
ing now and then a letter to inquire after 
me — and to acquaint me how they arc 

F 2 
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i— You cannot conceive, my dear lady^ 
how truly I bear a part in your illncfs. — 
I wilh Mr. J — would carry you to the 
fouth of France in purfuit of health — 
but why need I wifli it, when I know 
his affection will make him do that and 
ten times as much to prevent a return of 
thofc fymptoms which alarmed him fo 
much in the fpring — Your politenefs and 
humanity are always contriving to treat 
me agreeably, and what you promifc 
next winter, will be perfeftly fo — but 
you muft get Well — and your little dear 
girl muft be of the party, with her pa- 
rents and friends, to give it a relifli— I 
am fure you fliew no partiality, but what 
is natural and praife-worthy, in behalf 
of your daughter, but I wonder my 
friends will not find her a play-fellow j 
and I both hope and advife them not to 
venture along through this warfare of 
life without two ftrings at leaft to their 
bow. — I had letters fronii France by laft 
night's poft, by which (by fome fatality) 
. I find not one of my letters has reached 
Mrs. Sterne. This gives me concern. 
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as it wears die afpeft of unkindneis> 
which fhe by no means merit$ fronm ryie, 
— My wife and dear girl are coming to 
pay me a vifit for a few months j I wifh 
I may prevail with thena to tarry longer 1' 
— You muft permit me, dear Mrs. J., 
to make my Lydia known to you, if I 
can prevail with my wife to come and 
fpend a little time in London, as fhe re- 
turns to France. I expeft a fmall par- 
cel — may I trouble you, before you 
write next, to fend to my lodgings to a(k 
if there is any thing directed to. me that 
you can inclofe under cover. — I have 
but one excufe for this freedom, which 
I am prompted to ufe, from a perfuafion 
that it is doing you pleafure to give you 
an opportunity of doing an obliging 
thing— and as to myfelf, I reft fatisticd, 
for 'tis only fcoring up another debt 
of thanks to the millions I owe you 
both already— Receive a thoufand and a 
thoufand thanks, yes and with them ten 
thoufand friendly wifhes for all you wifli 
in this world — May my friend Mr; J. 

^ 3 
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continue blcflcd with good health, and 
may hjs good lady get pcrfeftly well, 
there being no woman's health or com- 
ipDrt I lo ardently pray for. — Adieu, my 
dear friends — believe me nioft truly and 
faithfully yours, 

L. STERNE, 

p. S. In Eliza's laft letter, dated 
from St. Jago, fhe tells me, as fhe doe^ 
you, that fhe is ex,tremely ilf— God pro- 
teft her ! — By this time furely fhe has 
fet foot upon dry land at Madras — I 
hpaftily wi|h her well, and if YoricI^ 
was with her, he would tell her fo — 
}p\xt he is cut off from this, by bodily 
abfence — I am prcfent with her in fpi- 
rit, however — b^t y^hat is that ? yqyi 
will fay, 
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L E T T JE. R CIV. 



TO J—. H-7-S, £SQ^ 



MY DEAR H, CoXWOUld, Auguft II, I767. 

Y AM glad all has paflfed with fo much 
-^ amity inter ta &? jilium Marcum. tutunt 
and that Madame has fouiTd grace in thy 
fight — All ift well that ends well — and 
fo much for moralizing upon it. I wifh 
you could, or would, take up your pa- 
rable, and prophecy as much good con- 
cerning me and my affairs, — Not one of 
my letters has got to Mrs. Sterne fince 
the notifii^ation of her intentions, which 
has a pitiful air on my fide, though I 
have wrote her fix or fcven, — ^I imagine 
(he will be here the latter end of Sep- 
tember, though I have no date for it, 
but her impatience, which, having fuf-* 
fered by my fuppofed filence, I am per- 
fuadcd will make her fear the worft — if 
that is the cafe, (he will fly to England 
•—a moft natural conclufion. — You did 

F 4 
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well to difcontinuc all commerce with 
James's powder — as you are fo well, re- 
joice therefore, and let your heart he 
merry-— mine ought upon the fame fcore 
—for I never have been fo well fince I 
kfc college — and Ihould be a marvcllotis 
happy man, but for fome reflcftions 
which bow down my fpirits — but if I 
live but even three or four years, I will 
acquit myfelf with honour— and-^no 
matter ! we will talk this #ver when we 
meet. — If all ends as temperately as widi 
you, and that I find grace, &c. &c., I 
will come and fing Te Deum, or drink 
foculum elevaiumy or do. any thing with 
you in the world. — I Ihould depend vp- 
on G — 's critic upon my head, as nnuch 
as Molierc's old woman upon his come- 
dies — when you do not want her fociety, 
let it be carried into your bed-chamber 
to flay her, or clap it upon her bum — 

.to and give her my blefling as you 

do it—* 

My poftillion has fet me a-ground for 
a week, by one of my piftols burfting 
in his hand, which he taking for grante4 
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to be quite fhot off — he inftantly ifell 
upon his knees and faid (Our Father, 
which art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 
Name) at which, like a good Chriftian, 
he flopped, not remenabering any more 
of it — the affair was not fo bad as he at 
firft thought, for it has only burjien two 
of his fingers (he fays). — I long to re- 
turn to you, but I fit here alone as foli- 
tary and fad as a torn cat, which by the 
bye is all the connpany I keep — he fol- 
lows me from the parlour, to the k.it-» 
chen, into the garden, and every place 
— I wifh I had a dog — my daughter 
will bring me one — and fo God be about 
you, and ftrengthen your faith — I am 
affcftionately, dear coqfin, yours. 

My fervice to the C , though they 

Ijre from home, and to Panty. 
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LETTER CV. 



TO MR.. AND MRS. J. 



I 



Coxwottld, Auguft 139 iy6j^ 

MY DEAR FRIENDS, 

BUT copy your great civility to me 
in writing you word, that I have this 
moment received another letter wrote 
eighteen days after the date of the laft 
from St. Jago — If our poor friend could 
have wrote another letter to England^ 
you yould in courfe have had it— but I 
fear, from the circumftance of great 
hurry and bodily diforder in which (he 
was, when fhe dilpatched this, (he might 
not have time. — In cafe it has fo fallen 
out, I fend you the contents of what I 
have received — and that is a melancholy 
hiftory of herfelf and fufFerings, fince 
they left St. Jago-^continual and moft 
violent rheumatifm all the time — a fever 
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brought on with fits, and attended with 
delirium, and every terrifying fymptoni 
— the recovery from this left her low 
and emaciated to a fkeleton. — I give yoi| 
the pain of this detail with a bleeding 
heart, knowing how much at the fame 
time it will affeft yours. — The three or 
four laft days of her journal leave us 
with hopes fhe will do well at laft, for 
Ihe is more cheerful— and feems to be 
getting into better fpirits ; and health 
will follow in courfe. They have croff- 
ed the. line — are much becalmed, by 
which, with other delays, fhe fears they 
will lofc their paflage to Madras — and 
be fome months fooner for it at Bombay. 
— Heaven protcft her, for Ihe fufFcrs 
much, and with uncommon fortitude.— 
She writes much to me about her dear 
friend Mrs. J—— in her laft packet. — 
In truth, my good lady, (he loves and 
honours you from her heart ; 6ut, if 
fhe did not, I fhould not efteem 
|icr, or wifh her fo well as I do. 
Adieu, nty dear friends— you 
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have few in the world more truly and 
cordially 

Yours. 



L. STERNE. 



p. S. I have jufl: received, as a pre- 
fent from a man I (hall ever love, a moft 
elegant gold fnufF-box, fabricated for 
me at Paris— 'tis not the firft pledge I 
have received of his friendfhip, — May 
I prefume to inclofe you a letter of 
chit-chat which I (hall write to Eliza ? I 
know you will write yourfelf, and my 
letter may have the honour to chaperon 
yours to India — they will neither of 
them be the worfe received for going 
together in company, but I fear they 
will get late in the year to their deftined 
port, as they go firft to Bengal, 
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LETTER CVl. 

TO MISS STERNE. 

< >i • 

Coxwould, Auguft 24, 1767. 

T AM truly furprifcd, my dear Lydia, 
* that my laft letter has not reached 
thy mother, and thyfelf— it looks molt 
Unkind on my part, after your having 
wrote me word of your mother's inten- 
tion of coming to England, that (he 
has not received my letter to welcome 
you both — and though in that I faid I 
wiihed you would defer your journey till 
March, for before that time I fliould 
have publilhed my fentimcntal work, 
and (liould be in town to receive you-— 
yet I will Ihew you more real politcfles 
than any you have met with in France, 
as mine will come warm from the 
heart. — I am forry you are not here at 
the races, but les fetes champitres of the 
Marquis de Sadc have made you 

amends. — I know B very well, 

and be is what in France would be 
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called admirable — that would be but 
fo fo here — You are right — he ftudics 
nature more than any, or rather moll 
of the French comedians — If the Em- 
prefs of kuffia pays him and his wife 
a penlion of twenty thoufand livres a 
year, I think he is very well offl-^ 
The folly of (laying till after twelve 
for fupper— that you two ntcommu- 
nicated beings might have meat!— * 
** his confcience would not let it be 
ferved before." — Surely the MarqUia 
thought you both, being Englifli, could 
not be fatisfipd without it. — I would 
have given, not my gown and caflbck 
(for I have but one), but my topaz ring, 
to have feen the petits maitres el maitrejfes 
go to mafs, after having fpent the night 
in dancing. — As to my pleafures, they 
are few in compafs. — My poor cat fits 
purring befide me — your lively French 
dog fhall have his place on the othci* 
fide of my fire — but if he is as de- 
vilifli as when I laft fawhim, I muft tutor 
him, for I will not have my cat abufed 
-*-in fhort, I will have nothing devililh • 
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about me — a combuftion will fpoU % 
fcntimental thought. 

Angthcr thing I muft dcfirc — do. not 
be '^alarmed — 'tis to throw all your 
rouge pots into the Sorgue before you 
fet out — I will have no rouge put on 
in England — and do not bewail them 

as -T- did her filver feringue or 

glifter equipage which fhe loft in a 
certain river — but take a wife refolution 
of doing without rouge. — I have been 
three days ago bad again — with a fpit- 
ting of blood — and that unfeeling brute 
<ii#eij*«init* came and drew my curtains, 
and with a voice like a trumpet, hal- 
looed in my ear — Z— kIs, what a fine 
ke«U of fifh have you brought yourfelf 

to, Mr. S 1 In a faint voice, I bad 

hia> leave me, for comfort furc was 
never adminiftered in fo rough a man* 
ner.-?— Tell your mother I hope (he 
will purchafe what either of you may 
want at Paris--*'tis an occaiion not to be 
loft-^fo write to me from Paris that 
I may come and meet you in my pofl:-» 
chaife with my long- tailed horfes^and 
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the moment you have both put you? 
feet in it, call it hereafter yours. — Adieo^ 
dear Lydia — believe me, what I ever 
(hall be. 

Your affedionate father, 

L. STERNE* 

I think I fhall not write to Avignon 
any more, but you will find one for you 
ac Paris— once more adieu. 
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TO SIR W. 
KY DEAR SIR, September 19, 1767. 

X7 ou are perhaps the drolleft being 
"* in the univerfe — Why do you 
banter me fo about what I wrote to 
you ? — Tho' I told you, every morn- 
ing I jump'd into Venus's lap (mean- 
ing thereby the lea) was you to in- 
fer from that, that I leap'd into the 
ladies beds afterwards ? — The body 
guides you— the mind mc. — I have. 
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Wrote the moft whimfical letter^ to a 
lady that was ever read, and talked o£ 
body and foul too — I faid fhe had .made 
me vain, by faying fhe was mine more 
than ever woman was — but fheN is not 
the lady of Bond-ftreet nor ' 
fquafe, nor the lady who fupp'd with 
me in Bond-ftreet on fcollop'd oyftersj 
and other fuch things — nor did (he ever 
go tete-a-tete with me to Salt Hill. — — 
Enough of fuch nonfenfe — The paft is 
over — and I can juftify- myfclf unto 
myfelf — can you do as miich ? — No^ 
*faith !— " You can feel !" Aye, fo can 
my cat, when he hears a female cater- 
wauling on the houfe-top — but cater- 
wauling difgufts me. I had rather 
raife a gentle flatnej than have a dif- 
ferent one raifed in me.— Now I take 
heaven to witnefs, after all this badi- 
ftage, my heart is innocent — and the 
fporting of my pen is equal, juft equal, 
to what I did in my boyilh days, when 
I • got aftride of a ftick, and gallop'd 
away — The truth is this — that my pen 
governs me — not me my pen, — You 

VOL. X. G 
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arc much to blame if you dig for marlc, 
unlcfs you arc furc of it. I was once 
fuch a puppy myfelf, as to pare, and 
burn, and had my labour for my pains, 
and two hundred pounds out of pocket. 
Curfe on farming (faid I), 1 will try if 
the pen will not fucceed better than 
the fpade. The following up of that 
afFair (I mean farming) made me lofc 
my temper, and a cart load of turnips 
was (I thought) very dear at two hun- 
dred pounds. 

In all your operations may your own 
good fenfe guide you— bought experi- 
ence is the devil. — Adieu, adieu !— Be- 
lieve me 

Yours moft truly, 

L. STERKK* 
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TO THE SAME. 
MAR SIR, Coxwould, Sept. 27, 1 767* 

^XTov ilre arrived at Scarborough when 
^ all the world has left it— but you 
are an unaccountable being, and fo 
there is nothing more to be faid on 
the matter — You wifh me to come to 
Scarborough, and join you to read a 
•work that is not yet finilhed — befides, 
I have other things in my head. — My 
wife will be here in three or four days, 
and I mull not be found ftraying in the 
wilderncfs — but 1 have been there. As 
for meeting you at Bluit's, with all 
my heart — I will laugh, and drink my 
barley-water with you. As foon as I 
have greeted my wife and daughter, 
and hired them a houfe at York, I fhall 
go to London, where you generally are 
in Spring — and then my Sentimental 
Journey will; I dare fay, convince you 
that my feelings are from the heart, and 

G 2 
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that that heart is not of the worft d 
fnpulds — praifed be God for my fenli- 
bilityl Though it has often made me 
wretched, yet I would not exchange k 
for all the pleafures the groffefl: fenfualift 
ever felt. Write to me the day you 
will be at York — 'tis ten to one but 
I may introduce you to my wife and 
daughter. Believe me. 

My good Sir, 

Ever yours, 

L. ST£RN£. 

LETTER CIX. 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

DEAR SIR, York, Oftober i, 1767. 

. x HAVE order'd my friend Becket to 
•*" advance for two months your account 
which my wife this day delivered — 
flie is in raptures with all your civilities. 
— This is to give you notice to draw 
upon your correfpondent — and Becket 
will dcducl out of my publication. — 
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To-morrow morning I repair with her 
to Coxwould, and my Lydia ftttM 
tranfportcd with the fight of me. — 
Nature, dear P — — , breathes in all 
her compofition j and except a little 
vivacity — which is a fault in the world 
we live in — I am fully content with 
her mother's care of her. — Pardon this 
digreflion from bufinefs — but 'tis natu- 
ral to Ipeak of thofe we love. — As to 
the fubfcriptions which your friendfhip 
has procured me, I mull have them to 
incorporate with my lifts which are to 
be prefixed to the firft volume. — My 
wife and daughter join in millions of 
thanks — they will leave me the ift of 

December. Adieu, adieu ! — Believe 

tnc 

Yours, moft truly, 

h» STERNJ;* 
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LETTER ex. 



I 



TO MR. AND MRS. J • 

Coxwould, Oftobcr 5, '1767. 

HAVE fuffered under a ftrong defire 
for above this fortnight, to fend a 
letter of enquiries after the health and 
the well-being of my dear friends, Mr. 
and Mrs. J ; and I do affurc 

you both, 'twas merely owing to a lit- 
tle modefty in my temper not to make 
my good-will troublefome, where I 
have fo much, and to thofe I never 
think of, but with ideas of fenfibility 
and obligation, that I have refrainM. 
—Good God! to think I could be in 
town, and not go the firft ftep I made to 
Gerrard Street! — My mind and body 
muft be at fad variance with each other, 
fhould it ever fall out that it is not 
both the firft and laft place alfo where 
I Ihall betake myfelf, were it only to 
fay, " God blefs you." — May you have 
every bleffing he can fend you ! 'tis a 
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* part of my litany, where you will al- 
ways have a place whilft I have a tongue 
to repeat it. — And fo you heard I had 
left Scarborough, which you would no 
more credit, than the reafons aflign'd 
for it — I thank you for it kindly — tho* 
you have not told me what they were ; 
being a fhrev/d divine, I think I can 
guefs. — I was ten days at Scarborough 
in September, and was hofpitably en- 
tertained by one of the beft of our 
Biihopsi who, as he kept houfe there, 

prefs'd me to be with him and his 

houfehold confided of a gentleman, and 
two ladies — which, with the good Bi- 
ihop and myfelf, made fo good a party 
that we kept much to ourfelves. — I 
made in this time a connexion of great 
friendfhip with my mitred hod, who 
would gladly have taken me with him 
back to Ireland. — However, we all left 
Scarborough together, and lay fifteen 

miles off, where we kindly parted » 

Now it was fuppofed (and have fince 
heard) that I e'en went on with the parry 

c 4 
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to London, and this I fuppofe was the 
rcafon affign'd for my being there. — 
I dare fay charity would add a little 
to the account, and give out that 'twas 
on the fcorc of one, and perhaps both 
of the ladies — and I will excufe charity 
on that head, for a heart difengaged 
could not well have done better. — I 
have been hard writing ever fincc — and 
hope by Chriftmas I ihall be able to 
give a gentle rap at your door — and tell 
you how happy I am to fee my two 
good friends. — I affure you I fpur on 
my Pegafus more violently upon that 
account, and am now determined not 
to draw bit, till I have finiftied this 
Sentimental Journey — which I hope to 
. lay at your feet, as a fmall (but a very 
Jioneft) teftimony of the conftant truth 
Y^ith which I am, 

]^ly dear friends, 

Your ever obliged 

And grateful 
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P,jS. My wife and daughter arrived 
here laft night fronn France.— My girl 
has return'd an elegant accomplifti'd 

little flut — nny wife but I hate to 

praife my wife — 'tis as much as decency 
will allow to praife my daughter. — I 
fuppofe they will return next fummer 

to France. They leave me in a 

month to refide at York for the winter 
-~and I ftay at Coxwould till the firft 
of January^ 

LETTER CXL 

TO MRS. F ■ ■ . 

PEAR. MAOAM^ Coxwould, Friday, 

Y j^ETURN you a thoufand thanks for 
* your obliging enquiry after me — I 
got down laft fummer very much 
worn out — and much worfe at the end 
of my journey — I was forced to call 
at his Grace's houfe (the Archbifhop of 
York) to refrefh myfelf a couple of 
days upon the road near Doncafter— 
"Bijice I got home to quietnefs, and tem-« 
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peFffiicc, and good books, and good 
hoursj I have mended -^and am no^. 
very ftout-— and in a fortnight's time 
iball perhaps be as well as you yourfelf 
could wifh me. — I have the pleafure to 
acquaint you that my wife and daughter 
are arrived from France. — I fliall be 
in town to greet my friends by the firft 
of January. — Adieu, dear madam — Be- 
lieve me 

Yours fincercly, 

L. ST£RNE« 



LETTER CXII. 

TO MRS. H. 
Coxwould, 06lobcr 12, 1767. 

•pvER fince my dear H. wrote me 
'*-' word Ihe was mine, more than ever 
woman was, I have been racking my 
memory to inform me where it was that 
you and I had that affair together. — 
People think that I have had many, fome 
in body, fome in mindj but as I told 



LETTERS^ 91 

you before, you have had me more than 
any woman — therefore you muft have 

had me, H , both in mind, and in 

body. Now I cannot recoUeft where 

it was, nor exaftly whcn-^it could not 
be the lady in Bond-ftreet, or Grofve- 

nor-ftrcet, or Square, or 

Pall-mall. — We fhall make it out, H. 
when we meet — I impatiently long for 

it 'tis no matter — I cannot now 

fland writing to you to-day — I will 
make it up next poft — for dinner is up^ 
on table, and if I make Lord F 

ftay, he will not frank this. How 

do you do ? Which parts of Triftram 
do you like beft?— God blefs you. 

Yours, 

L. ST£RN£. 
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LETTER CXIIL 



F 



TO MR. AND MRS. J 



Coxwould, November 12, I767, 

OR GIVE mc, dear Mrs. J , if 

I am troublefome in writing fome* 
thing betwixt a letter and a card^ to 
enquire after you and my good friend 

Mr. J , whom 'tis an age fincc 

I have heard a fy liable of. 1 think 

fo, however, and never more felt the 
want of a houfe I efteem fo much, as 
I do now when I can hear tidings of it 
fo feldom.— and have nothing to recom- 
pence my defires of feeing its kind pof- 
feflbrs, but the hopes before me of do- 
ing it by Chriftmas. — I long fadly to 

fee you — and my friend Mr. J ~. 

I am ftill at Coxwould— my wife and 
girl* here. — She is a dear good creature 

• Mrs. Medalle thinks an apology may be ne- 
ccfTary for publifhing this Letter — the befl; fhe can 
offer is— that it was written by a fond parent 
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— afFeftionate, and mod elegant in 
body, and mind — fhe is all heaven 
could give me in a. daughter — but like 
other bleflings, not given, but lent; 
for her mother loves France— and this 
dear part of me muft be torn from my 
arms, to follow her mother, who feems 
inclined to eftablifh her ih France, 
where (he has had many advantageous 
offers. — Do not fmile at my weaknefs, 
when I fay I don't wonder at it, for 
fhe is as accomplifti'd a flut as France 
can produce. — You fhall excufe all 
this — if you won't, I defire Mr. 

J to be my advocate — but 

I know I don't want one. — With 
what pleafure fhall I embrace your 
dear little pledge — whom I hope to 
fee every hour increafing in ftature, 
and in favour, both with God and 
man! — I kifs all your hands with a 

moft devout and friendly heart. No 

man can wifh you more good than your 

(whofe commendations ihe is proud oQ to a rcry 
finccre friend. 
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meagre friend does — few fo much, for 
I am with infinite cordiality, gratitude, 
and honeft affeftion, 

My dear Mrs. J , 

Your ever faithful 

P. S. My Sentimental Journey will 

pleafe Mrs. J , and my Lydia-r 

I can anfwer for thofe two. It is a fiib- 
jeft which works' well, and fuits the 
frame of mind I have been in fdr feme 
time paft — I told you my defign in it was 
to teach us to love the world and our fel- 
low-creatures better than we do — fo it 
runs moft upon thofe gentler paQions and 
afFeftions, which aid fo much to it. 
Adieu, and may you and my worthy 

friend Mr* J continue examples 

of the doftrine I teach 1 
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LETTER CXIV. 

» 

TO MRS. N. 

Coxwould, Nov. 15, 1767. 

NOW be a good dear woman, my 
H , and execute thefe com- 

tniffions well — and when I fee you I 
will give you a kifs — there's for yoti !•— 
But I have fomething elfe for you which 
i am fabricating at a great rate, and 
that is my Sentimental Journey, which 
ihali make you cry as much as k has af- 
fcfted me — or I will give up the bufi- 
-neft of fentimental writing — and write 
to the body — that is, H. what I ain>do- 
ing in writing to you — but you are a 
gc$d body^ which is worth half a fcore 
mean fouls. — 

I am yours, &c. &c. 

Ir. SHANDY. 
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LETTER CXV. 



TO A, L — E, ESQ^ 



I 



I J 



Y 



Coxwould, November 19, 17^^ " 

ou make yourfelf unhappy, deaf* 

L e, by imaginary ills — which 

you might Ihun, inftead of putting 
yourfelf in the way of, — Would not 
any man in his fenfes fly from the ob- 
jcft he adores, and not wafte his time 
and his health in increafing his mifery 
by fo vain a purfuit ? — The idol of your 
heart is one of ten thoufand. — The 

Duke of has long fighed in vain— *• 

and can you fuppole a woman will lifteri 
to you, that is proof againft titles, ftars, 
and red ribands?— Her heart (believe 

me, L c) will not be taken in by 

fine men, or tine fi:ccchcs — if it l>iOuld 
ever feel a preference, it will chufe an 
oHcCl for itulf, and it mulT: be a fin- 
f.ular chaiwcUT that can make an im- 
prclUon on fuch a bwi:ig — il:e has a 
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platonic way of thinking, and knows 
love only by name — the natural rcfcrvc 
of her charafter, which you coniplaia 
of, proceeds not from pride, but from 
a fuperiority of underftanding, which 
makes h^r defpife every man that turns 
himlelf into a fool — Take my advice, 

and pay your addreffes to Mifs — 1 

Ihe cfteems you, and time will wear oflF 
an attachment which has taken fo deep 

a root in your heart. 1 pity yoii 

from my foul — but we are all born with 
paffions which ebb and -flow (elfe they 
would play the devil with us) to dif- 
ferent obje&s — and the beft advice 1 

can give you, L e, is to turn the 

tide of yours another way, — I know 
not whcrficr I fliall write again while I 
ftay at Coxwould. — I am in earned at 
my fcntimental work — and intend be- 
ing in town foon after Chriltmas — in 
the mean time adieu. — Let me hear 
from you, and believe me, dear L. 

Yours, &c. 
VOL. X, a 
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LETTER CXVL 



TO THE EARL OF 



'T 



■ 

Coxwoald, November 28, 1767* 
mV lord, 

IS with the grcatcft- pleafure I 
take my pen to thank your Lord-* 
Ihip for your letter of enquiry about 
Yorick — he has worn out both his 
fpirits and body with the Sentimental 
Journey — *tis true that an author, muff 
feel himfelf, or his reader will not— 
but 1 have torn my whole frame into 
pieces by my feelings — I believe the 
brain ftands as much in need of recruiting 
as the body — therefore I fhall fet out 
for town the twentieth of next month, 
after having recruited myfelf a week 
at York. 1 might indeed folace my- 
felf with my wife (who is come from 
France), but in faft I have long been 
a fentimental being — whatever your 
Lordfhip may think to the contrary* 
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The world has imagined, becaufe I 
wrote Triftram Shandy, that I was 
myfelf more Shandean than I really 
ever was — 'tis a good-natured world 
we live in, and we are often painted 
in divers colours according to the ideas 

each one frames in his head.- A 

very agreeable lady arrived three years 
ago at York, in her road to Scarbo- 
rough — ^I had the honour of being ac- 
quainted with her, and was her chapc^ 
ron — all the females were very inqui- 
fitive to know who ftie was — " Do 
not tell, ladies, 'tis a miftrefs my 
wife has recommended to me— 
nay moreover has fenf her from 
France/' — — 

I hope my book will pleafe yoti, 
my Lord, and then my labpur will 
not be totally in vain. If it is not 
thought a challe book, mercy on them 
that read it^ for they muft have 
warm imaginations indeed! — Can your 
Lordfhip forgive my not making this 

H a 
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a longer cpiftlc?— — In (hort, I can 
but add this, which you already know 
— that I am with gratitude and friend* 
Ihip, 

My Lord, 

Your obedient faithful, 

L, STBENE, 

If your Lordftiip ia in town in 
Spring, I fhould be happy if you 
became acquainted with my frienda 
in Gerrard-ftreet— you would cfteem 
the huiband, and honour the wife-^ 
fhe is the reverfe of moft of her fox 
-—they have various purfuics— Ibe 
but one — that of pleafing her bu^ 
band.—- 
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LETTER CXVn. 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR O, M. 

Coxwoold, December 3, 176J. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

FOR tho* you are his Excellency, and 
I ftiU but parfon Yorick— I ftill 
muft call you fo — and were you to 
be next Emperor of Ruffia, I could 
not write to you, or ipeak of you, un- 
der any other relation — I felici;:ate you, 
I don't fay how much, becaufe I can't 
— I always had fomething like a kind 
of revelation within me, which pointed 
out this track for you, in which you 
are fo happily ad^^anced — it was not 
only my wilhes for you, which were ever 
ardent enough to impofe upon a vifion- 
ary brain, but I thought I adually 
faw you juft where you now are— and 
that is juft, my dear Macartney, where 
you (hould be. — I Ihould long, long 
»go have acknowledged the kindnefs 

H 3 
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of a letter of your? from Peterfbourg \ 
but hearing daily accounts you wa$ 
leaving it— this is the firfk time I knew 
well where my thanks would find 
you — how they will find you, I 
know well — that is — the fame I ever 
knew you. In three weeks I fliall kifs 
your hand — and fooner, if I can finifh 
my Sentimental Journey. — The deuce 
take all fentiments! I wj(h there was 
not one in the world ! — My wife is 
come to pay me a fentimental vifit as 
-far as from Avignon — and the politeffe 
arifing from fuch a proof of her urba- 
nity, has robb'd me of a month's writ- 
ing, or I had been in town now. — I 
am going to lye-in j being at Chriftmas 
at my full reckoning — and unlefs what 
I Ihall bring forth is not prefs*d to death 
by thefe devils of printers, I {hall have 
the honour of prefenting to you a coupk 
of as clean br^ts as ever chafte brain 
conceiv'd — they are frolickfome too, 
mais cela riempeche fas — I put your 
name down with many wrong and 
right honourabks, knowing you would 
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tike it not well if I did not make niy^ 
felf happy with it. . ,' 

Adieu, my dear friend. 

3eji^cw me yours, &c. 

L. stbrkb;. 

P. S. If you fee Mr. Crawfurd, tell 
him I greet him kindly. 

I, e T T E R QXVni, 

TO A. I, E, ESq^ 

DEAR L. Coxwould, DecembcT 7, 1767; 

J s A I D I would not perhaps write any 
* more, but it would be unkind not to 
reply to fo interefting a letter as yours— 
I am certain you may depend upon Lord 
^s promifes — he will take care of 
you in the beft manner he can, and your 
knowledge of the world, and of lan- 
guages in particular, will make you ufe- 
ful in any department — If his Lordfhip's 
fcheme does not fuccccd, leave the king- 
dom — -go to the eaft, or the weft, for 
travelling would be of ^infinite fervice to 

H 4 
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l)oth your body and mind — But more of 
this when we meet — now to my own af* 
fairs.— —I have had an offer of ex- 
changing two pieces of preferment I 
hold here, for a living of three hundred 
and fifty pounds a year in Surry, about 
thirty nriiles from London, and retaining 
Coxwould, and my prebendaryftiip — the 
country alfo is fweet — but I will not, 
cannot come to any determination, till 
I have confultcd with you, and my other 
friends. — I have great offers too in Ire- 
land — the bilhops of C and R— — 

jUT both my friends — but I have rejefted 

every propofal, unlefs Mrs, S and 

>iny Lydia could accompany me thither 
•— I live for the fake of my girl^ and, 
with her fweet light burthen in my arms, 
J could get up fafl: the hill of prefer- 
ment, if I chofe it — but without my 
Lydia, if a mitre was offered me, it 
would fit uneafy upon my brow. — 
Mrs. S— 's health is infupportable in 
England. — She muft return to France, 
and juftice and humanity forbid me to 
oppofe it. — I wijl allow her enough to 
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live comfortably, until fhc cah rejoin 
inc.»*-My heart bleeds, L — e, when I 
think of parting with my child — ^ — ^^'twilt 
be like the feparation of foul and body 
—and equal to nothing but what pafTes 
at that trennendous moment ; and like it 
in one refpeA, for fhe will be in one 
kingdom, whilft I am in another.*— You 
will laugh at my wcaknefs— but 1 can- 
not help it — for Ihc is a dear, difinte- 
reftcd girl — As a proof of it — when flic 
left Coxwould, and I bad her adieu, I 
pulled out my purfe and offered her ten 
guineas for her private pleafures — her 
anfwcr was pretty, and aflfedled me too 
much : " No, my dear papa,- our ex- 
pences of coming from France may 
have ftraitened you — I would rather put 
aa hundred guineas in your pocket than 
take ten out of it."— I burft into tears 
^-^but why do 1 praAife on your feelings 
•-^by dwelling on a fubjcft that will 
touch your heart ? — It is too much melt- 
ed already by its own fufferings, L— e, 
fior xnt to add a pang, or caufe a iingle 
fiigj^f-^jod: Wc6l yQju~I iball hopc^ to 
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grccr you by New-year's-day in perfeft 
health — Adieu, my dear friend — I am 
rnoft truly and cordially yours, 

L, STERNE, 



LETTER CXIX. 

TO J H— S— , ESC^. 

[December, 1767.] 

T I T E R A s veftras lepidiffimas, mi con-r 
-*-' fobrine, confobrinis meis oiiuiibus 
carior, accepi die Veneris; fed pofta 
non rediebac verfus Aquilonem eo die, 
aliter fcripfifTem prout defiderabas. Ne- 
fcio quid eft materia cum me, fed fum 
fatigatus 6c ^grotus de mea uxore plus 
quam unquam — & fum poffcffus cum 
diabolo qui pellet me in urbem — & tu 
es pofTefTus cum eodem malo fpiritu qui 
te tenet in deferto efle tentatum ancillis 
tuis, et perturbatum uxore tud — crede 
mihi, mi Antoni, quod ifthsec non efl: 
via ad falutem five hodiernam, five eter- 
nam i num tu incipis cogitare de pecu*^ 
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ni£,, qu£e> uc ait San(5tus Paulus, eft ra**^ 
dix omnium .*malorum> & non fatis did* 
in corde tuo, ego Antonius de Caftello 
Infirmo, fum jam quadraginta &t plus 
annos natus, & explevi oftavum meum' 
luftrutrj, et tempus eft me curare, & 
meipfum Antonium facere hominem fe- 
licem & liberum, et mihimet ipfi bene- 
facere, ut exhortatur Solomon, qui dicit 
quod nihil eft melius in hac vita, quam 
qudd homo vivat feftive, & quod edat 
et bibat, & bono frqatur, quia hoc eft 
fua portio & dos in hoc mundo. 

Nunc te fcire vellemus, quod noh 
debeo effe reprehendi pro feftinandq 
eundo ad Londinum, quia Deus eft 
teftis, quod non propero pra5 gloria^ & 
pro me oftenderej nam diabolus iftc 
qui me intravit, non eft diabolus vanus^ 
at confobrinus fuus Lucifer — fed eft dia- 
bolus amabundus, qui non vult finere 
mc cfle folum ; nam cum non cumbendo 
cum uxore mea, fum mentulatior quam 
pair eft— & fum mortaliter in amore — & 
fum fatuus ^ ergo tu me, mi care An- 
^p|j excufabis> quoniam tu fuifti ia 
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amorc, & per mare & per terras iviffi 
& feftinafti ficut diabolus, codem te 
propellente diabolo. Habeo tnulta ad 
tc fcriberc— fed fcribo hanc epiftcdam in 
domo cofFeataria & plena fociorum lire* 
pitoforum, qui non pcrmittent me cogi- 
tare unam cogitationem. 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, cujus 
literis refpondebo— faluta amicos in do- 
mo Giftrofcnfi, & oro, credas mc vin- 
culo confobrinitatis & amoris ad te^ mi 
Antoni, devinftiflimum, 

L. STERNE. 
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TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

York, December 23, 1767, 

T WAS afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. 

-*• J , or their little blofTom was 

drooping — or that fome of you were ill, 
by not having the plcafure of a line 
from youj and was thinking of Writing 
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again to inquire after you all— — \yhen J 
was caft down myfelf with a feyer^ an(J 
|)leeding at my lungSj which had coo* 
fined me to my room near three week$ 
—when I had the favour of yours, which 
till to-day I have not been able to thank 
you both kindly for, as I moft cordially 
now do — as well as for all your profef- 
fions and proofs of good-will to me. — I 
will not fay I have not balanced accounts 
with yon in this — All I know is, that I 
honour and value you more than I do 
any good creatures upon earth — and that 
1 could not wifh jrour happinefs, and 
the fuccefs of whatever conduces to it, 
more than I do, was I your brother— 
but, good God I arc we not all brothers 
and fifters who are friendly, virtuous, 
and good ? Surely, my dear friends, my 
illnefe has been a fort of fympathy for 
your aflaiiftions upon the fcore of your 
dear little one- — I am worn down to a 
Ihadow J but, as my fever has left me, 
I fet off the latter end of next week 
with my friend Mr. Hall for town — I 
nee4 not tell my friends in Gerrard- 
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ftrcet, I fliairdo myfelf the honouf- M 
vifit them, before either Lord ■ 
or Lord ■ ■ , &c. &c. — I thank you^ 
my dear friend, for what you fay {6 
kindly about my daughter — it fhews 
your good.heart, for as fhe is a ftranger^ 
*tis a free gift in you — biit when (he is 
known to you, (he (hall win it fairly— . 
but, alas ! when this event ia to happen^ 
is in the clouds. Mrs. S — has hired a 
houfe ready furni(hed at Yorkj till (he 
Returns to -France, and my Lydia mu(t 
not leave her. 

What a fad fcratch of a letter ! — but 
i am weak, my dear friends, both in 
body and mind — fo God blefs you — you 
will fee me enter like a ghoft — fo 1 tcU 
you bcfol*e-hand not to be frightened,— ^ 
I am, my dear friends, with the true(fe 
attachment and eftecm, ever yours,- 

L. ST£RN£^ 
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TO THE SAME. 



Old Bond-ftreet, January i [1768].' 

iwTOT knowing whether the moifture of 
•^^ the weather will permit me to give 
my kind friends in Gerrard-ftreet a call 
this morning for five minutes — I beg 
leave to fend them all the good wifhes, 
compliments, and refpedls I owe them* 
— I continue to mend, and doubt not 
but this, with all other evils and uncer- 
tainties of life, will end for the beft. I 
fend all compliments to your fire-fides 
this Sunday night — Mifs Afcoughthe 
wife, Mifs Pigot the witty, your daugh- 
ter the pretty, and fo on. — If Lord 

O is with you, I beg my dear Mrs. 

J will prefent the inclofed to him 

'twill add to the millions of obliga- 
tions I already owe you. — I am forry 
that I am no fubfcriber to Soho this fea- 
fon— it deprives me of a pleafure worth 



i 
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twice the fubfcription butlamjuft 

going to fend about this quarter of the 
town^ to fee if it is not too late to pro- 
cure a ticket, undifpofed of, from fomc 
of my Soho friends -, and if I can fuc- 
cccd, I will cither fend or wait upon you 
with it 'by half an hour after three to- 
morrow — if not, my friend wiH do me 
tlic juftice to believe me truly miferable. 
— ri am half engaged, or more, for 
dinner on Sunday next, but will try 
to gfi difcngagcd in order to be with 
my friends. — If I cannot, I will glide 
like a (hadow uninvited to Gerrard-ftreet 
Ibme day tliis week, that we may eat 
our bread and meat in love and peace 
together. — God blefs you both ! — I am 
with the moll fincere regard. 

Your ever obliged 

L. ST£RN£, 
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TO THE SAME. 

Old Bond-ftreet> Mondsy* 

MY DBim PRZENDS, 

T HAVE never been a moment at reft 
^ fincc I wrote yefterday about this 
Soho ticket — I have been at a Secretary 
of State to get one — have been upon 
one knee to my friends Sir G— — 
M J Mr. Lafcelles — and Mr. 

Fitzmaurice-' without n^ntioning five 

more-*— 1 believe I could as foon get 
yoo a place at courts for every body is 
going-'^but I will go out and try a new cir* 
cle-^and if you do not hear from mc by 
a quarter after three^ you may conclude 
I have been unfortunate in my fupplica- 
tions. — I fend you this ftate of the affair> 
left my filence fhould make you think 
I had neglected what I promifed — but 
no— -Mrs. J— -^ knows me betteYi and 

VOt. X. I 



would never fuppofe it would be out of 
the head of one who is with fo much 
truth . . : . : 

Her faithful friend, 

L. STSRN£» 
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TO THE SAME. 



A 



Thurfday, Old Bond-flreefr. 

THOUSAKD thanks j and as many 
cxcufes, my dear friends, for the 
trouble my blunder has given you. By 
a fecond note I am aftonifhed I could 
read Saturday for Sunday, or m^kc any 

tpiftake in a card wrote by Mrs. J s, 

in which my friend is as unrivalled, as 
in a hundred greater excellencies. 

. I am now tied down neck and heels 
(twice over) by engagements every day 
this week, or moft joyfully would have 
trod the old pleafing road from Bond to 
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Gcrrard ftreet, — My books will be to be 
had on Thurfday, but poflibly on Wed- 
nefday in the afternoon. — I am quite 
well, but exhaufted with a room full of 
company every morning till dinner—^ 
How. do- 1 lament I cannot eat my mor- 
fel (which is always fweet) with fuch 
kind friends ! — The Sunday following 
I will afluredly wait upon you both — 
and will conie a quarter before four, that 
I may have both a little time and a little 

day-lighti to fee Mrs. J 's pifture. 

—I beg leave to affure my friends of 
toy gratitude for all their favours, with 
my fentimental thanks for every token 
of their good will.— Adieu, my dear 
friends-— 

I am truly yours. 



t .* . 
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from dr. eustace, in amirtca^ to 
the rev. mr. sterne, with a 
walking-stick:* 

SIR, 

-iT^HEN I affurc you that I am » great 
^^ admirer of Triftram Shandy, and 
have, ever fmce his introdudtion Into the 
world, been one of his moft zealoib de- 
fenders againfl the repeated a(&uhis of 
prejudice and mifapprehenfion, I hdpt 
you will not treat this unexpedbed^ap*^ 
pearance in his company as an kfCftf-' 
don. 

You know it is an obfervation, as re- 
markable for its truth as for its antiqui-^ 
ty, that a fimilitude of fentiments is the 
general parent of friendfliip. — It cannot 
be wondered at, that I fhould conceive 
an efteem for a perfon whom nature had 
mod indulgently enabled to frifk and 
curvet with cafe through all thefe intri- 
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cacies of fentiments, which, from irrc- 
fiftible propenfity, (he had impelled me 
to trudge dirough without merit or dif- 
tin£tion. 

The only rcafbn that gave, rife to this 
addrefs to you, is my accidentally hav- 
ing met with a piece of true Shandcan 
ftatuary, I mean, according to vulgar 
opinioni for to fuch judges both appear 
equally deftitute of regularity or df^ 
Ijgn. — It was made by a very ingenious 
gcotl^nr^an of this province, and prelibnt- 
^ tp the late Governor Dobbs j aftc^ 
his 4eath Mrs. D. gave it me : its fin- 
gulajiity made many defirous of pro- 

C]iW\S ^^ '» ^^^ ^ ^^^ refolved at firft no^ 
to part with it, till, upon rcfleftion, \ 
thought it would be a very proper, ^nd 
probably not an unacceptable, corhpli- 
QO^nt tQ my favourite author, and in his 
(laa^s flight prove as ample a field for 
meditation, as a button-hole, or t 
|)ropc9{licl$:. 

I have the honour to be, &c. Sec. . 
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LETTER CXXV. 

MR. STPRN]^'S ANSWER. 
liR, London, Feb. 9, 1768, 

T THIS moment received your obliging 
•^ letter, and Shandean piece of fculp- 
ture along with it, of both which tefti- 
monies of your regard I have the juftcft 
fenfe, and return you, dear Sir, my bcft 
thanks and acknowledgment. Your 
walking-ftick is in no fenfe more Shan- 
daick than in that of its having more 
handles than one ; the parallel breaks 
only in this, that, in ufing the ftick, 
every one will take the handle which 
fuits his convenience. In Triftram 
Shandy, the handle is taken which faits 
the paffions, their ignorance, or their 
fenfibility. There is fo little true feel- 
ing in the herd of the world, that I 
wilh I could have got an aft qf parlia- 
ment, when the books firft appeared, 
^hat none but wife men fhould look intq 
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ifhcm. It is too much to write books, 
and find heads to underftand them j th^ 
World, however, feems to come into 2L 
better temper ^otit them, the people of 
genius here being to a man on. its fidc$ 
knd the reception it has met with ire 
France, Italy, and Germany, has cn-^ 
gaged one part of the world to give it a 
fccond reading. The ^ther, in order tb 
be on the ftrongeft fide, has at length 
agreed to fpeak well of it. too. • A few 
hypocrites and TartufFes, whofe appro- 
bation could^do it nothing but difhonour, 
remain unconverted, 

I am very proud. Sir, to.. have had a 
man like you on my fide from the be* 
ginning ; but it is not in the power of 
€vcry one to tafte humour, however he 
may wifli it ; it is the gift of God r^ Vnd, 
befides, a true feeler always brings half 
die entertainment along with him; his 
own ideas are only called forth by what 
he reads, and the vibrations within him 
entirely correfpond with thofe excited. 
-i— 'Tis like reading himfelf— and not the 
book. 

I 4 
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In a week's time I (hall be deliyefed 
of t^a volumes of the Seatimental / 
yels of Mr. Yorick ttA'ough Fr^ 
4nd Italy; but, alas! the ihip &ils jdune 
days too foon, and I have but to .la<^ 
xnent it deprives me of the'pl€arure.x>£ 
prefentihg them to you. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with great diaiiki^ 
for the honour you have done me^ intk 
irueefteem. 

Your obliged humble fcrvant,' 

LAURSNCS STSRNK, 
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TO L. S — N, ESCl. 
DlAR siK, Old Bond-Streety Wednefday. 

xrouR commendations are very fiat- 
^ tcring. I know no one whofc 
judgment I think more highly of, but 
your partiality for me is the only in-, 
fiance in which I can call it in queftion* 
—Thanks, my good Sir, for the prints 
—I am much your debtor for them— 
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if r recover from my ill ftatc of healthy 
and live to revifit Coxwould this fum^ 
xner, I will decorate my ftudy with 
thapfip along with fix beautiful pi£lures 
I have already of the fculptures oa 
poor. Ovid's tomb, which were executed 
on marble at Rome. — It grieves oner 
to :. think fuch a man ihould have died 
Ia ,cxik« who wrote fo well on (he art 
of love, — ^Do not think me encroaching 
if I folicit a favour — 'tis eifher to 
borrow, or beg (to beg if you pleafe) 
fome of thofe touched with chalk which 
you brought from Italy — I believe you 
have three fets, and if you can fpare the 
imperfefl: one of cattle on coloured 
paper, 'twill aafwer my purpofe, which 
is namely this, to give a friend of ours. 
— «You may be ignorant fhe h^s A-ge- 
nius for drawing, and whatever fhe 
excels in, fhe conceals, and her hu- 
mility adds luftre to her accomplilh^ 
ments — ^I prefented her laft year with 
colours, and an apparatus for paint-' 
ing, and gave her feveral leiTons be« 
fore: I left towfl«.-«-I wiih her to follow 
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this art, to be a complete miftrefi if 
1t^ — and it is Angular enough, but 
not more fingular than true, that flic 
•does not know how to make a cow 
br i Iheep, tho* (he draws figures and 
landfcapes perfeftly well i which makes 
>ne wifh her to copy from good ptints. 

If you come to town next week, 

and dine where I am engaged liext 
Sunday, call upon me and take mc 
with you — I breakfaft with Mr, Beau- 
clcrc, and am engaged for an hour 

afterwards with Lord O -, fo let our 

meeting be either at your houfe or my 
lodgings — do not be late, for we will 
go half an hour before dinner, to fee 
a pifture executed by Weft, moft ad* 
mirably — he has caught the charafter 
of our friend — fuch goodnefs is paint- 
ed in that face, that when one looks 
at it, let the foul be ever fo much 
un-harmonized, it is impoflible it 

Ihould remain fo. 1 will fend you 

a fet of my books — they will take 
with the generality — the women will 
read this book in the parlour, and 
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Triftrftm in the bed-chamber. — Good 
nfght, dear Sir— I am going to take my 
whey, and then to bed. Believe me 

Yours mod truly, 

t. STERNS, 



M 
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TO MISS STERNE. 

February 20, Old Bond Street. 

MY DEAREST LYDIA, 

y Sentimental Journey, you fay, 
is admired in York by every one 
—and 'tis not vanity in me to tell you 
that it is no lefs admired herq — but 
what is the gratification of my feelings 
on this occafion ? — The want of health 
bows me down, and vanity harbours 
not in thy father's breaft — this vile in-^ 
fluenza — be not alarm'd, I think I fhall 

get the better of, it and Ihall be 

with you both the firft of Mayj and 
if I cfcapc, 'twill not; be for a long pe- 
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riodj my child— unlefs a quiet rcttcit 
and pcac€ of mind can reftorc mc— 
The fubjedt of thy letter has aftoniih'd 
me. — She could but know little of ray 
feelings, to tell thee, that under the 
fuppofition I fhould furvive thy mo- 
ther, I fliould bequeath thee as a le- 
gacy to . No, my Lydia! 'tis a 

lady, whofe virtues I wifli thee to imi- 
tate, that I fhall entruft: iny girl to— I 
mean that friend whom I have fo often 
talk'd and wrote about — from her you 
will learn to be an afFeftionate wife, 
a tender mother, and a fincere friend 
— and you cannot be intimate with 
her, without her pouring fome part of 
the milk of human kindnefs into your 
breaft, which will ferve to check the 
heat of your own temper, which you 
partake in a fmall degree of. — Nor will 
that amiable woman put my Lydia 
under the painful neceflity to fly to 
India for proteftion, whilft it is in her 
power to grant her a more powerful 
one in England. — But I think, my Ly- 
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dia, . that thy mother will furvive me 
—do not dejeft her fpirits with thy ap- 
prehenfions on my account, — I havb 
fcnt you a necklace, buckles, and the 
fame to your mother. — My girl can- 
not form a wifli that is in the power 
of her father, that he will not gratify 
her in — and I cannot in juftice be lef^ 
kind to thy mother. — I am never alone 
*■■ " The kindnefs of my friends is ever 
the fame — I wifh tho' I had thee to 
Aurfe me — but I am deny'd that.— - 
Write CO me twice a week, at leaft,— 
God blefs thecj my child, and believe 
rac ever, ever thy 

AfFeftionate father. 
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TO MRS. J' 



Y 



Taefdaj* 

OtrR poor friend is fcarce able ta 
write — he has been at death's door 
this week with a pleurify — I was bled 
three times on Thurfday, and bliiler'd 
on Friday — The phyfician fays I am 
better — God knows, for I feel myfclf 
fadly wrong, and fliall, if I recover, bt 
ft long while of gaining ftrength. — Be-r 
fore I have gone thro' half this letterj 
I mull Hop to reft my weak hand above 

a dozen times. — Mr. J — • was fo 

good to call upon me yefterday. I felt 
emotions not to be defcribed at the 
fight of him, and he overjoy'd me by 
talking; a great deal of you. — Do, dear 
Mrs. J , entreat him to come to- 
morrow, or next day, for perhaps I 
have not many days, or hours, to live 
— 1 want to aflv a favour of him, if I 
find myfclf worfe — that I fhall beg of 
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ycAiy' if in this wreftling I come off 
wnqucroFt-riTiy fpirits are flecj — 'tis a 
bad omen — do not weep, my dear Lady 
•r-your tears are too precious to flied 
for me — Ibottlc them up, and may the 
cork never be drawn* — Dearcft, kind^ 
f ft, gentleft, and beft of women ! ma^ 
health, peace, and happinefs provQ 
your handmaids ! — If I die, cherilh the 
remembrance of me, and* forget the 
follies which you fo often condemned 
— which my heart, not my head, be- 
trayed me into. Should my child, my 
Lydia want a mother, may I hope you 
will (if flie is left parentlefs) take her 
to your bofom ? — You are the only wo- 
man on earth I can depend upon for 
fuch a benevolent action. — I wrote 
to her a fortnight ago*, and told 
her what I truft fhe will find in you. — 
Mr. J—- will be a father to her — 
he will protect her from every infult, 
for he wears a fword which he has 

• From this circumftance it may be conjc6lared, 
that this Letter was written on Tuefday the 8th 
of March 1769^ ten days before Mr. Sterne died. 
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ferved bis country with> and whicKlM 
would know how to draw out of tlMi 
fcabbard in defence of innocence-^ 
Commend me to him — as I now cooi** 
mend you to that Being who takes un^*. 
der his care the good and kind part o£ 
the world. — Adieu — All grateful thanks 
to you and Mr, J— — — • 

Your poor affectionate friend, 

L. STSRN1# 
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BEHELD her tender look — her 
pathetic eye petrified my fluids 
•—the liquid defolution drowned thofe 
once-bright orbs — the late fympathetic 
features, fo pleafing in their harmony, 
are now blafted — withered — and arc 
deadi — her charms are dwindled into a 
melancholy which demands my pity*— • 
Yes — my friend — our once fprightly 
and vivacious Harriot is that very ob- . 
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jtft^that muft thrill your foul.— How 
aftiinclDned is that heart which Bulges 
the'' tear of innocence^ and is the caufe 
— ^tHe fatal caufe of overwhelming 
did* fpotlefs foul and plunging the 
yct-uhtaihted mind into a fca of for- 
tovr aiid repentance — Though born to 
proteft the fair, does not man aft the 
part of a Demon ? — firft alluring by 
his temptations, and then triumphing 
in his viftory — when villany gets the 
afcendency, it feldom leaves the wretch 
*till it has thoroughly polluted him 
..-, T * * ^it * * * ^j once the joy- 
ous companion of our juvenile extra- 
vagances, by a deep-laid fcheme, fo 
far ingratiated himfelf into the good 
graces of the old man — that even he, 
wkh all his penetration and experience 
(of which bid folks generally pique 
themfelves), could hot perceive his 
drifts and^ like the goodnefs of his 
own hearti believed him honourable! 
— had I known his pretenfions — I 
Would have flown on the wings of 
fricikkhip— of fcgarf — of affeftion— i- 

VOL* X* K 
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and.^efcued the lovcljr innocent frotb 
the hands of the fpoiler: — be not alarm- 
ed, at my declaration — I have been long 
bound to her in the reciprocal bonds 

of affcftion i — but it is of a more do- 

• 

licate (lamp than the grofs materials 
nature has planted in us for procrea^ 
tion — I hope ever to retain the idea of 
innocence, and love her jftill: — I would 
love the whole fex were they equally de- 
ferving. 

• taking her by the 

hand — the other thrown round her 
waift — after an intimacy allowing fuch 
freedoms — with a look deceitfully 
pleafmg, the villain poured out a tor- 
rent of proteftations — and though oaths 
are facred — fwore, with all the fortitude 
of a confcientious man — the depth of 
his love — the height of his efteem — the 
ftrength of his attachment j — by thefc, 
and other artful means to anfwer his 
abandoned purpofe (for which you know 
he is but too-well qualified) — gained 
on the open inexperienced heart of the 
generous Harriot, and robbed her of 
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hct brighteft jeweL — Oh, England I 
where are your fenatx)rs? — where are 
your laws? — Ye Heavens! where refts 
your deadly thunder? — why are your 
bolts reftraincd from overwhelming with 

vengeance this vile feducer ? 1, — my 

friend, — I, was . the minifter fent by 
jufticc to revenge her wrongs — revenge 
-:— I difclaim it — to redrefs her wrongs. 
■i — The news of affliftion flies— I heard 
it, and polled to * * * *j where for- 
getting my charafter — this is the ftile 
of the enthufiait — it moft became my 
character— I faw him in his retreat— 
i flew out of the chaife — caught him 
• by the collar — and in a tumult of 
paffio?: — demanded : — fure^ if anger 
is excufable, it muft be when it is ex- 
erted by a deteftation of vice* — I de- 
:inanded him to reftore : — alas ! what 
was not in his power to return — Vcn- 
-gcance! — and (hall thefe vermin — thefe 
•ipoilers of the fair — thefe murderers of 
-die mind — lurk and creep about in 
rdenS| fecure to themfelves, and pillage 

K 2 
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ail . around them ? — Diftriftcd wirR 
my rage — I charged him with his crime 
—exploded his bafenefs — condemned 
his villany — while coward guilt fat on 
his fullen brow, and, like a criminal 
confcious of his deed, tremblingly pro- 
nounced his fear. — He hoped means 
might be found for a fufficient atone- 
ment — offered a tender of his hand as 
a fatisfadion, and a life devoted to her 
fervice as a recompence for his crron— 
His humiliation ftruck me — 'twas the 
only means he could have contrived to 

afTuage my anger. 1 hefitatcd— 

paufed — thought — and ftill mufl: think 
on fo important a concern: — aflift me 
— I am half afraid of trufting my Har- 
riot in the hands of a man, whofe cha- 
racter I too well know to be the anti- 
Dodes of Harriot's — He all fire and 
difiipation> — Ihe all meeknefs and fen- 
tinient! — nor can I think there is any 
hopes of reformation; — the offer pro- 
ceeds more from furprife or fear, than 
jultice and fincerity. — The world — the 
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world will exclaim, and my Harriot 
be a caft-ofF from fociety — Let her — 1 
had rather fee her thiw, than miferablv 
linked for life to a lump of vice — She 
ihall retire to Tome corner of the world, 
and there weep out the remainder of 
her days in forrow — forgetting the 
wretch who has abufed her confidence, 
but ever remembering the friend who 
confoles her in retirement, — You, my 
dear Charles, (hall bear a part with mc 
in the delightful tafk of whifpering 
*^ peace to thofe who are in trouble, arid 
hciUing the broken in fpirit/* 

Adieu. 

X-AURENCE STERNE. 
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LETTER CXXX. 

TO TH£ SAME. 



SIR, 



T FEEL the weight of obligation which 
•■• your friendfhip has laid upon noc, 
and if it Ihould never be in my power 
to make you a recompence, I hope 
you will be recompenfed at the ^^ re- 
furreftion of the juft/* — I hope. Sir, 
we fhall both be found in that C4tg- 
loguci — and we are encouraged to 
hope, by the example of Abraham's 
faith, even *« againft hope/' — I think 
there is, at leaft, as much probability 
of our reaching, and rejoicing in the 
^f haven where we would be^" as 
there was of the old Patriarch's having 
a child by his old wife, — There is not 
any perfon living or dead, whom I 
have fo ftrong a defire to fee and con- 
yerfe with as yourfclf: — indeed I have 
no inclination to vifit, or fay a fylla- 
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blc to but a few perfons in this lower 
vale of vanity and tears befidcs you ;— 
but I often derive a peculiar fatisfac- 
tion in converfing with the ancient and 
modern dead, — who yet live and 
(peak excellently in their works,— My 
neighbours think me often aloncy — and yet 
at fuch times I am in company with 
more than five hundred mutes — each 
of whom, at my pleafure, communi-.- 
cates his ideas to me by dumb figns--^ 
quite as intelligibly as any perfon liv- 
ing can do by uttering of words.-^ 
They always keep the diftancc from 
ttie which I direft, — and, with a mo- 
tion of my hand, I can bring them as 
near to me as I pleafe, — I lay hands on 
fifty of them fomctimcs in an evening, 
"Iwd handle them as I like: — they ne- 
ver conciplain of ill-ufage, — and when 
difmilTed from my prefence,— though 
fever fp abruptly — take no offence, 
Silkrh ' convenience is not to be enjoy- 
ed — nor fuch liberty to be takcn~ 
Tfrith the living:— we are bound— in 

1^4 
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point of good-mannerSt to admit at^ 
our pretended friends ¥/hen they knock 
for an entrance, and difpcnfe with all 
the noni'enfc or impertinence which they 
broach *till they think proper tx> with- 
draw : nor can we take the liberty of 
humbly and decently oppofing their 
fentiments without exciting their dif- 
guft, and being in danger of their 
fplenetic reprefcntation after they have 
left us, 

I am weary of talking to the a^, 
*— who though quick of hearing-— are 
fo " flow of heart to believe" — pro- 
pofitions which are next to fclf-cvident; 
—you and I were not caft in cne 
mouldy — corporal comparifon will at- 
tcft it, — and yet we are fafhioned fo 
much alike, that we may pafs for 
twins:— were it poflible to take an in- 
ventory of all our fentiments and fcel- 
ings^uft and unjuft — holy and im- 
pure — there would appear as little dif- 
ference between them as there is be- 
tween inftinft and reafon, — or — wit 
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Had maclners : the barriers whi^h fepa* 
rite thefe— like the real effcncc of bo-» 
dies-^cfcape the piercing cyt of me* 
taphyficsj and cannot be pointed out 
more clearly than geometricians define 
^ ft rait line, which is faid to have 
length without breadth. O ye learn- 
ed anatomical aggregates, who pretend 
to inftruft other aggregates ! be as can- 
did as the fage whom ye pretend to re- 
vere — and tell them, that all you know 
is, that you know nothing ! 

I have a morf to communi- 
cate to you on different fubjefts — my 
mountain will be in labour 'till I fee 
you— and then — what then ?— why you 
muft cxpeft to fee it bring forth — a 
inoufe.'— I therefore befeech you to ha'^e 
a watchful eye to the cats;— but it is 
feid that mice were defigned to be 
killed by cats — cats to be worried by 
dogs, &CC. &c. — This may be true — 
?nd I think I am made to be killed 
by my cough, — which is a perpetual 
.plague to me; what, in the name of 
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found lungs, has iny cough to do widi 
you<<^or-^you with my cough ? 

I am. Sir, with the moft pcrfcft affec-r 
tion and cfteem. 

Your humble Servant^ 

LAURENCE STERNS. 



LETTER CXXXL 
TO ♦ ♦ ^ «» 

DEAK SIR» 

J HAVE received your kind letter of 
■* critical, and, I will add, of parental 
advice, which, contrary to my natural 
humour, fet me upon looking gravely 
for half a day together: fometimes I 
concluded you had not fpoke out, but 
had ftronger grounds for your hints 
and cautions than what your good- 
nature knew how to tell me, efpecially 
with regard to prudence, as a divine 5 
and that you thought in your heart 
the vein of humour too free for the 



L E T T E R S. ^39 

Iplema colour of my coat. A mcdir 
tation upon Death had been a more 
fuitable trimn^ing to it, I own-, but 
then it could not have been fet on by 
me, Mr. F — , whom I regard in the 
clafs I do you, as my beft of critic^ 
and well-wifliers, preaches daily to me 
on the fanrie text : " Qet your prefer-? 
jneat firft. Lory,'* he fays, " and then 
write and welcome/* But fuppofe 
preferment is long a-coming — and, 
for aught I know, I may not be pre- 
ferred till the refurreftion of thejuft — 
and am all that time in labour, how 
muft I bear my pains ? Like piou^ 
divines? or, rather, like able philo- 
fophers, knowing that one paffion is 
only to be combated with another? 
But to be ferious (if I can), I will ufe 
all reafonable caution, — only with this 
caution along with it, not to {poil my 
bo€4c> that is, the air and originality 
of it, which muft refemble the authors 
and I fear It is the number of thefe 
(lighter touches, which make the re- 
semblance, and identify it from ^1 
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Others of the fame ftamp, which thU 

twidcr-ftrapping virtue of prudence 

would oblige me to ftrikc out*— rA 

very able critic, and one of my colour 

too, who has read over Triftram, made 

tnfwer, upon my faying I would con- 

fidcr the colour of my coat as I cor- 

refted it, that that idea in my head 

would render my book not worth a 

groat. — Still I promife to be cautious; 

but deny I have gone as far as Swifc : 

he keeps a due diftancc from Rabelais; 

I keep a due diftance from him. Swifc 

has faid a hundred things I durft not 

fay, unlefs I was Dean of St. Patrick's, 

I like your caution, ^' amoitiofa rc-^ 

cide^ ornamenta." As I revife my 

book, I will flirive my confcience upoQ 

that fin, and whatever ornaments arc 

of that kind (hall be defaced without 

mercy. Ovid is juftly cenfured for 

being '^ ingenii fui amator;'* and it is 

^ reafonable hint to me, as I'm not 

fiire I am clear of it. To fport too 

much with your wit, or the game that 

wit has pointed out, is furfeiting; like 
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fifing with a mah's miftrcfs, it may be 
^tty delightful folaccment to the ina^ 
rtiorato, but little to the by-ftarider# 
Though I plead guilty to part of fhe 
charge, yet it would greatly. alkviat« 
the crime if my readers knew how 
much I have fupprefled of this device^ 
I have burnt more wit than I have 
publilhed, on that very account, fincc 
I began to avoid the fault, I fear^ I 
may yet have given proofs of.— -I will 
reconfider Slop's fall, and my too minute 
defcription of it; but, in general, I ara 
perfuaded that the happinefs of the 
Cervantic humour arifes from this very 
thing, — of defcribing filly and trifling 
events with the circumftantial pomp of 
great ones. Perhaps this is overloaded, 
and I can ea^ it.— I have a projcdl of 
getting Triftram put into the hands of 
the Archbifliop, if he comes down this 
autumn, which will eafe my mind of all 
uoubk upon the topic of difcretion. 

I am, &c. 

L. ST£RN£. 
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TO MR. B. 



\,- 1 ' 



^'\.i 



Exeter, July 1775^ 

.^ vas quite an Impromptu of Yo- 

... i ifcer he had been thoroughly' 

. — lie drew it up in a few mo- 

.> vichout flopping his pen. [ 

^.- :c glad to fee it in your in- 

^.x* v-oikdion of Mr. Sterne's me- 

. If you fhould have a copy 

will be able to reftify a mif- 

.. ...on of a term that Mr. Sterne 

' ■ .>:vcr be guilty of, as one great 

.TiiCc of his writing lies in the 

l!j.^>j.>y choice of metaphors and 

..^-.i*— iuch as fliewed his philofo- 

: LiJgment, at the fame time that 

» " . ID ' 

* ; aiipiay his wit and genius — but 

; .0: for me to comment on, or 
. . o threat an original. I lliould 
ihis fragment as foon as I 
Mcdalle's advertifement, had 



; 
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I not been at a diftance from my p^-^ 
pers. I expeft much entertainment 
from this pofthumous work of a man 
to whom no one is more indebted for 
amufcment and inftruftioti, than. 

Sir, 

Your humble Servant, 

S. P. 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

No — not one farthing would I give 
for fuch a coat in wet weather, or dry 
— If the fun fhines you are furc of 
being melted, bccaufe it clofes fo tight 
about one — if it rains it is no more a 
defence than a cobweb — a very fieve, 
0* my confcience! that lets through 
every drop, and like many other things 
that are pue on only for a cover, mor- 
tifies you with difappointment, and 
makes you curfe the impoftor, when it 
19 too late to avail one's felf of the dif- 
covery. Had I been wife I fhould have 
examined the claim the coat had to the 



144 LETTERS. 

title of '* defender of the body" — be* 
fore I had truftcd my body in it— 1 
fhould have held it up to the light, 
like other fufpicious matters, to have fccn 
how much it was likely to admit of that 
which I wanted to keep out — whether 
it was no more than fuch a frail, flimfy 
contexture of flefh and blood, as I am 
fated to carry about with me through 
every traft of this dirty world, could 
have comfortably and fafely difpenfed 
with in fo ftiort a journey — taking into 
my account the chance of fpreading 
trees — thick hedges overhanging the 
road — with twenty other coverts that a 
man may thruft his head under — if he 
is not violently pufhed on by that d — d 
ftimulus — you know where — that will 
not let a man fit ftill in one place for 
half a minute together — blit like a 
young nettlefome tit is eternally on the 
fret, and is for pulhing on ftill farther 
— or if the poor feared devil is not 
hunted tantivy by a hue and cry with 
gives and a halter dangling before his 
tycs — now in either cafe he has not a 
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rkiiouce to throw zwzj in ilanding fliil, 
bkot like king Lear muft brave '* the 
pcltings of a pitilcfs ftomiy" and give 
lieaven leave to " rumble its bcily-fuU 
• — Ipit fire — or fpout rain" — as fpitcfully 
as it.pleafeth, without finding the in- 
clination or the refolution to flacken 
his pace, left fometbing (houid be loft 
that might have been gained, or more 
gotten than he well knows how to 
get rid of — Now had I afted with as 
much prudence as fome other good 
folks — I could name many of them who 
have been made b — ps within my re- 
membrance, for having been hooded and 
muffled up in a larger quantity of this 
dark drab of mental manufafture than 
ever fell to my fliare — and abfolutely 
for- nothing elfe — as will be feen when 
they are undrefled another day — Had 
I had but as much as might have been 
taken out of their cloth without leflcn- 
ing much of the fize, or injuring in 
the leaft the fliape, or contracting aught 
of the doublings and foldings, or con- 
fining to a leis circumference, the fu- 

VOL. X. L 
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pcrb (weep of any one cloak tkzit 
any one b — p ever wrapt himfclf Bp 
in — I Ihould never have given this ooai 
a place upon my fhoulders. I fluould 
have feen by the light at one glance, 
how little it would keep out of mirt> 
by how little it would keep in of dark- 
nefs — This a coat for a rainy day ? do 
pray, madam, hold it up to that window 
—did you ever fee fuch an illuftrious 
coat fince the day you could diftinguilh 
between a coat and a pair of breeches ? 
— My lady did not underftand deriva- 
tives, and fo (he could not fee quite 
through my fplendid pun. Pope Sixtus 
would have blinded her with the fame 
'f darknefs of exceffive light,** What 
a flood of it breaks in thro* this rent ? 
what an irradiation beams through that? 
what twinklings — what fparklings as 
you wave it before your eyes in the 
broad face of the fun ? Make a fan out 
of it for the ladies to look at their gal- 
lants with at church — It has not ferved 
me for one purpofe — it will ferve them 
for two — This is coarfc fluff — pf worfc 
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manufafture than the cloth — put it to 
i;8 proper ufe, for I love when things 
fort and join well — make a philtre * of 
lt-ki-*-while there is a drop to be extraAed 
—I know but one thing in the world 
that will draw, drain, or fuch like it— 
-^and that is — neither wool nor flax — 
make — make any thing of it, but a vile, 
hypocritical coat for me — for I never 
can izy fub Jove (whatever Juno might) 
that ** it is a pleafure to be wet.'' 

L. STERNE. 

• This allufion is improper. A philtre origi- 
nally fignifies a love potion^and it is ufed as a 
noun from the verb philirate — it mull fignify a 
ftraiMVy not a y^fifr— cloth is fometimes ufed for 
the purpofe of draining by means of its pores or 
capillary tubes, but its aflion is contrary to phll- 
tration. His meaning is obvious enough ; but as 
he drew up this fragment without (lopping his pen, 
as I was informed, it is no wonder he erred in the 
application of fome of his terms, 



L % 



TH B 



FRAGMENT 



«• 3 



•» 



a .-. - 



\h 



I « 
I 



THE 



FRAGMENT. 



AMI 



CHAP. t. 



Shewing two Things \ firji^ what a Ra- 
helaic Fellow Longings Rabelaicus 
is\ and fscondfyi bow cavalierly he be*- 
gins his Btiok. 

'Kjr Y dear and thrice reverend brethren, 
^^ as well archbifhop and bifhopsi as 
the reji of the inferior clergy I would it 
not be a glorious things if any man of 
genius and capac^ity amongft us for fuch 
a work>, was fully bent within himfclf, 
to fit down immediately and compofc 
a thorough-ftitch*d fyftem of the Keru- 
KOPASDiA, fairly letting forth^ to the 
bcft of his wit and memory, and col- 
Icfting for that purpofc all that is need- 
Sal to be known, anft underftood of 
• L 4 
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that art ? Of what art, cried Pa- 

NURGE? Good God! anfwcrcd Lonoi- 
Nus (making an exclamation/ but cak«> 
ing care at the fame time to moderacc 
his voice), why, of the art of making 
all kinds of your theological, hcb- 
dodomical, roftrummical, humdrum- 
mical what d'ye call *cms — I will be 
(hot, quoth Epistemon, if all this ftory 
of thine of a roafted horfo, is fimply no 
more than S — ^— Saufages! quoth Pa- 
NURCE. Thou haft fallen twelve feet 
and about five inches below the mark, 
anfwer'd Epistemon, for I hold them 
to be Sermons — ^which faid word (aft 1 
take the matter) being but a word of 
low degree, for a book of high rhetoric 
— LoMciNus Rabelaicvs was fort- 
minded to uiher and lead into his diA- 
fertation, with as much pomp ajid pa* 
rade as- he could afibrd j — and for my 
own part, either I know no more of 
Latin than my horfe, or the Keruko- 
paedia is nothing but the art of mak- 
ing 'em — And why not, quoth Gym- 
wast, of prcachJhg them when we have 
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done? — Believe me, dear fouls, diis is 
half in half — and if fome fkilful body 
would but put us in a way to do this to 
fome tune — Thou wouldft not have 
them chanted furely, quoth Triboulet, 
laughing? — No, nor canted neither, 
quoth Gymnast, crying! — but what I 
mean, my friends, fays Lonoinus Ra- 
BELAicus (who is Certainly one of the 
grcatcft critics in the wcftern world, and 
as Rabelaic a fellow as ever exifted)— 
what I mean, fays he, interrupting therri 
both and rcfuming his difcourfe, is thisi 
that if all the fcatter'd rules of the Ke- 
ItuKOPAEDiA could be but once care* 
fully coUedted into one code, as thick 
as Panuroe's head, and the whole 
cleanly digefted — (pooh, fays Panurgc^ 
who felt himfelf aggrieved) and bound 
upj continued Longinus, by way of a 
r^ular inftitute, and then put into the 
hands of every licenfed preacher in Great 
Britain, and Ireland, juft before he be- 
gan to compofe, I maintain it — I deny 
it flatly, quoth Panurge — What? an* 
fwer'd Longinus Rabelaicus with iaU 
the tamper in the world. 
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C H A P. U. 

In which the Reader will begin to farm 
a Judgment^ of what an Hiflcriiial^ 
Dramatical^ Anecdotical^ AUegoricaly 
and Comical Kind of a Work he has 

got hold of. 

TT OMEN AS who had to preach next 
** Sunday (before God knows whom), 
knowing nothing at all of the matter — 
was all this while at it as hard as he 
coulcj drive in die very next room : — ■ 
for having fouled two clean iheets of his 
own, and being quite ftuck fall in the 
entrance upon his third general divifton^ 
and finding himfelf unable to get either 
forwards or backwards with any grace — 
" Curfe it," fays he, (thereby excom- 
municating every mother's fon who 
fliould think differently) " why may not 
a man lawfully call in for help in this, 
as well as any other human emergency?" 
■r-So without any more argumentation, 
except Itarting up and nimming down 
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from the top fhelf but one, the fccond 
volume of Clark — though without any 
felonious intention in fo doing, he had 
begun to clap me in (making a joint 
ffrft) five whole pages, nine round para-* 
graphs, and a dozen and a half of good 
thoughts all of a row j and becaufe there 
was a confounded high gallery — was 
tranfcribing it away like a little devil. 
— ^Now — quoth HoMENAS to himfelf, 
^^ though I hold all this to be fair auid 
fquare^ yet, if I am found out, there 
will be the deuce and all to pay.*' — tVhy 
art the bells ringing backwards^ you lad f 
fvbat is all that crowd about j boneft man f 
HbMENAs was got upon DoBor Clark'/ 
hack^ Jir — and what of tbat^ my lad t ■ 
Wby^' an fleafe you^ he has broke his neck^ 
andfraHured his JkulU and befouled himfilf 
into the bargain, by a fall from the pulpit 
two fiories high. Alas! poor HomeicasI 
HoMENAs has done his bufinefs ! — Ho* 
mbnas will never preach more while 
breath is in his body* — No, faith, I 
fhall never again be able to tickle it off 
iu 1 have done, t may fit up whole 
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winter nights, baking my blood witb 
hedtic watchings, and write as A>Iid as a 

Father of the church or, I may fit 

down whole fummer days^ evaporatiag" 
my fpirits into the Bnefl: thoughts^ and 
write as florid as a mother of it. — In a 
word, I may compofc myfdf off my 
legs, and preach till I burft — and when 
I have done, it will be worfe than if noc 
done at all. — Pray^ Mr. Sucb-a-one^ who 
held forth laft Sunday ? DoSlor Clark, / 
tro'W ; fays one. Pray what DoRer 
Clark ? fays a fecond : IVhy HomenasV 
DoSlor Clark, quoth a third* O rare 
HoMENAS r cries a fourth; your fervant^ 
Mr. HoMEN'As> quoth a fifth. — 'Twill 
be all over with me, by Heaven — I may 
as well put the book from whence I 
took it. — Here Hombnas burft into a 
flood of tears, which falling down helter 
flcelter, ding dong, without any kind of 
intermifTion for fix minutes and almoft 
twenty-five feconds, had a marvellous 
efiTect upon his difcourfe j for the afore- 
faid tears, do you mind, did fo temper 
the wind that was rifing upon the afore- 
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faid difcourfc, but falling for the moft part 
perpendicularly, and hitting the fpirlts 
at right angles, which were mounting 
horizontally all over the furface of his 
harangue, they not only played the devil 
and all with the fublimity — but more- 
over the faid tears, by their nitrous qua- 
lity, did {0 refrigerate, predpitate, and 
hurry down to the bottom of his foul, 
all the unfavoury particles which lay 
fermenting (as you i'aw) in the middle 
of his conception, that he went on in 
the cooleft and chaftcft flyle (for a folil^ 
fuy I think) that ever mortal man ut- 
tered • 

** This is really and truly a very hard 
cafe," continued Homenas to himfelf — 
Fanurce, by the bye, and all the com- 
pany in the neict room, hearing all along 
every fyllable he fpoke -, for you mud 
know, that notwithftanding Panurgs 
had opened his mouth as wide as he 
could for his blood, in order to give a 
round anfwer to Longinus Rabelai- 
cus's interrogation, which concluded the 
laft chapter — yet Homenas's rhetoric 
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had poured in fo like a toment, jQap4 
daih through the wainfcoat amongft 
them» and happening at that uncrtticd 
criiisy when Panurg£ had jufl put his 
ugly face into the above-faid pofture of 
defence — tliat he ftopt ihort — he did in^ 
deed) and> though his head was full of 
maccer^ and he had fcrewed up every 
nerve and mufcle belonging to it, till 
all cried crack again, in order to give a 
due projcftilc force to what he was going 
to let flv, full in Longinus Rabelan 
cvs's teeth, who fat over againft him — 
Yet for all that, he had the continence 
to contain himfclf, for he ftopt fhort, I 
fay, without uttering one word except, 
Z . • . .ds — Many reafons may be afTigncd 
for t!iis, but the moll true, the moil 
llrong, the moll hydroftatical, and the 
inofl philofophical reafon, why Panurge 
did not go on, was — that the fore-men- 
tioned torrent did fo drown liis voice, 
that he had none left to go on with. — 
God help him, poor fellow ! fo he flopt 
fiiort (as I have told you before), and 
all the lime }Iom£\.\s was fpeaking, he 
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faid not another word^ good or bad, but 
ftood gaping^ and ftariiig, like what 

•you plcafe — lb that the break, marked 
thuS' — which Homenas*s grief had made 
|n the middle of his difcourfe, which he 
could no more help than he could fly — 
produced no other change in the room 
where Longinus Rabelaicus, Episte- 
IMON, Gymnast, Triboulet, and nine 
or ten more honeft blades had got 
J^erukopasdizing together, but that it 
gave time to Gymnast to give Pa- 
KURGE a good fquafhing chuck under 
his double chin; which Panurge taking 
In good part, and juft as it was meant 
by Gymnast, he forthwith fhut his 
mouth — and gently fitting down upon 
a ftool, though fomewhat excentrically 
and out of neighbour's row, but liflren- 
jng, as all the reft did, with might and 
main, they plainly and, diftin£tly heard 
every fyllable of what you will find re- 
cord^! in the very next chapter. 
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SIR, 

J N my laft, for want of fomething bct- 
* tcr to write about, I told you what 4 
world of fending and proving we have 

* As the following piece was fupprefled during 
the lifetime of Mr. Sterne, and as there are fomt 
grounds to believe that it was not intended by 
him for publication^ an apology may be deemed 
neceflary for inferting it in the prefent edition of 
his Works. It moft be acknowledged, tl^at a mere 
Jeu d^ifprit relating to a private diipate which 
could intereft only a few, and which was intended 
to divert a fmall circle of friends, was with great 
propriety concealed while it might tend to rerive 

M % 
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had of late, in this little village* of 
ours> about an old call pair of black 

departed aniniofides, or give pain to any of the 
perfbns who were concerned in To trifling a conceft. 
And thefe confiderations feem to have had weight 
with tbofe to whom the MS* was intmfted ; it not 
haying been made public until many years after it 
was written, nor until moll of the gentlemen 
mentioned in it were dead. After the lapfe of more 
than twenty years, it may be prefumed that there can 
be no impropriety in giving one of the earlieft of 
Mr. Sterne's bagaielUs a place among his more 
important performances. The flighted (ketches of 
a genius are too valuable to be neglefted ; and the 
prefent edition would be incomplete, if this com- 
pofition, written immediately before Triflram 
Shandy, and which may be confidered as the pre- 
curfor of it, was omitted. As the whole of it 
alludes to fads and circumflances confijied to the 
city of York, it will be neccfTary to obferve, that 
it was occafioned by a controverfy between Dr. 
Fountayne and Dr. Topham, in the year 1758. 
on a charge made by the latter, againit the former, 
of a breach of promife, in withholding from him 
fome preferment, which he had reafon to expeft. 
For the better illuftration of this little Satire, a 
few notes are added, from the pamphlets which 
appeared while this infigniiicant difference was 
agitating. 

• York. 
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pfiirti breeches*, which Johti'\ our pa- 
rffli-derk, about ten years ago, ibfeeuMi 
had made a promife of to one TrimX^ 
who is our fexton and dbg-whipper;— 
To this you write me wordi that you have 
had more than either one or two occaHons 
to know a good deal of the fhifty beha- 
viour of the faid mafter Trim — and that 
ypu are aftonilhcd, nor can you for your 
foul conceive, how fo worthlefs a fellow, 
and fo worthlefs a thing into the bar- 
gaini could become the occafion of fo 

much racket as I have rcprefented. 

Now, though you do not fay expreff- 
ly you could wifh to hear any nrore 
about it, yet I fee plainly enough I have 
raifed your curiofity \ and therefore, from 
the fame motive that I flightly mention* 
ed it at all in my laft letter, I will in this 
give you a full and very circumftantial 
account of the whole affair. 

• The CommiiTaryffaip of Pickering and Poc* 
^diJigton. 

f Dr. John Fountayne, Dean of Yorfc, 

X Dr. Topham* 

M 3 
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• Bvtt, before I be^o^ I nnaft firft fiei 
you right in one very material pointy ia 
which I have mifled you, a» to the thie 
caufe of all this uproar amoi^fl: is-^ 
which does not take its rife, as I thai 
told yoxi^ from the affair of the breeches, 
but) on the contrary, the whole a£Eair ii 
the breeches has taken its rife from it. — 
To underftand which, you muft know^ 
that the firft beginning of the fquabble 
was not betwixt Jolm the pariih-clerk^ 
and ^rim the fexton, but betwixt the 
parfon* of the pariih and the faid maf- 
ter Trim J about an old watci-CMifj that 
had hnng up many years in the church, 
which Trim had fet his heart upon f and 
nothing would fcnre Trim^ but he muft 
take it home, in order to have it con- 
verted into a warm under-petticoat for his 
wife, and a jerkin for himfelf againft 
winter; which, in a plaintive tOHe> he 

* Dr. Hutton, Archbifhop of York, 

f A patent place, in the gift of the Archbf* 
lliop, which had been given to Dr. Topham for 
Jn.. life, and which, in 1758, he folicited to have^ 
j> ranted to one of his family after his death. 



'^ub Qf^'iiot t»lhj6ni Sir^ Mrbo have io 
<»ftacn fc^ it^ that a principle of ftrong 
lioihp&ifion xnrtfponM^ a getierous min4 
ibmetimes beyoml what is ftriftly right i 
H4-the^pariR}0 was within an ace of being 
atA hononrabk exaihple of this very 
cgimt-^for no foonef > did the diftln^ 
Vf^tAi^^-p€ttmat^'^'^$r ii)ife — warm — 
Vmiety ftrike upon his eaf«— but hi^ 
heart watHicd-^and before Trim had well 
got to the end of his petition (being a 
gentleman of » frank open temper) he 
told him he wasr welcome to it with aU 
hia heart and fouK — But> STriVw, %s he^ 
M you fee ! am butjuft got down to my 
livings and am an^cter ftranger to aU 
pari& matters^ k|iowing ndthiog about 
this old Watch-^^oat you beg of mei 
having 1 never feen it in my life^ and 
therefore cannbt be a judge whether *ti$ 
fit for fuch a ptupofej orjf if It is, in 
trbth know not- whether 'tis mine to be* 
Jftow upon you or not — you muft have i 
week or ten days patiencie> tlQ^ 1^ caa 

M 4 
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make fome enquiries about it — and, if 
1 Hnd it is in my power, I tell you again, 
man, your wife is heartily welcome to 
an under-petticoat out of it, and you to 
a jerkin, was the thing as good again ai 
you reprefent it. 

It is ncccflary to inform you. Sir, in 

this place, that the parfon was earneflly 

bent to fcrve Trim in this affair, not 

only from the motive of generofity, 

which I have juftly afcribed to him, but 

likewife from another motive, and that 

was by making Ibme fort of recompence 

for a multitude of fmall fervices which 

Trim had occafionally done, and indeed 

was continually doing (as he was much 

about the houfe) when his own man was 

out of the way. — For all thefe reafons 

together, I fay, the parfon of the parilb 

intended to ferve Trim in this matter to 

the utmod of his power* All that was 

wanting, was, prcvioufly to enquire if 

any one had a claim to it, or whether, 

as it had time immemorial hung up in 

the church, tlic taking it down might 

not raife a clamour in the parilli. Thefe 
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Mqiiiries were the things that ITrim 
dreaded in his heart — he knew very well, 
that, if the parfon fhould but fay one 
word to the churchwardens about it; ther6 
would be an end of the whole afFair. 
For this, and fome other reafons not ne- 
ceflary to be told you at prefentj Trim 
was for allowing no time in this matter 
— but on the contrary doubled his dili- 
gence and importunity at the vicarage- 
houfe — plagued the whole family to 
death — preft his fuit morning, noon, 
and night; and, to Ihorten my ftory, 
teafed the poor gentleman, who was but 
in an ill ftate of health, almoft out of 
his life about it. 

You will not wonder when I tell you, 
that all this hurry and precipitation, on 
the fide of mafter Trim^ produced its 
natural effcft on the fide of the parfon, 
and that was, a fufpicion that all was not 
right at the bottom. 

He was one evening fitting alone in 
his ftudy, weighing and turning this 
doubt every way in his mind, and after 
sUI' hour and a halPs fcrious deliberation 
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Upon the affair^ and running omtr TMw^i 

behaviour throughout-— he waa juft:£|y^ 

ing to himfelf-^-iV tm^ i$ fo-^yNhcm a 

fuddcn rap at the door put an end to 

bis Ibliloquyj and in a few mimitea to 

his doubts too i for a labourer in the 

town> who deemed himfelf pad hia fifty* 

fccond year> had been returned bjr the 

conilables in the militia lift— »and -he 

had come >vith a groat in hit hand to 

fearch the parifli-regifter for his .i^« 

The parfon bid the poor fellow put the 

;roat into his pocket, and go into the 

.itchen— then (hutting the ftudy-idoori 

and taking down the pari(h*regiftcr-iH¥P 

who hcivsj fays he, hui I m(tf Jind Jw^. 

thing here aboui this felf'fame watclh-eoat ?• 

He liad fcarce unclafped the book^ lit 

faying this, when he popped on the rerjr 

thing he wanted, fairly wrote in the firft 

page, pafted to the infide of One of the 

covers, whereon was a memorandums 

about the very thing in queftion^ 

in thcfe exprefb words — Memora$idumm 

** The grrat watch-coat was purchafed 

*« and given, above two hundred yeara 



«< ag6, by the lard of the; manor fo this- 
<< vpariib^church^ to the fcde uie and be^ 
M hoof of the poor fextons thereof and 
•« their fucceffors for ever, to be worn 
•«. by them refpeftively in winterly cold 
«« nights in ringing complines^ puffing bells^ 
<< &?r. which the. faid lord of the manor 
^ 'had' done in piety to keep the poor 
w wretches warm, and for the good of 
^ his own foul, for which they were di-^ 
*» ncfbed CO pray, &c." Jtift heaven! faid 
the parfon to himfelf, looking upwards^ 
ixAat an efcape have I had! give this f of 
an unier-petticoat to TrimV wife! I would 
not have confented to fucb a defecration to 
h Primate of all England — nay^ I would 
not have difturbod a firtgle button of it fof 
ail my tithes. 

Scarce were the words our of his 
mouth, when in pops Trim with ther 
%holt fubjeft of the exclamation undef- 
both his arms — 1 fay under both his 
arms-*^for he had adhially got it ripe and 
cut out ready, his own jerkin under oner 
itritv, and the petticoat under the other"^ 
lArfNrdter to carry to the taylor to h^ 
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made up, and had juft ftcpped in, it? 
high fpirits, to ftiew the parfon how clc- 
rerly it had held out. 

There are now many good fimilics 
fubfifting in the world, but which I have 
time neither to recoiled or look for, 
which would give you a ftrong concep- 
tion of the altonlfliment and honeft in- 
dignation which tliis uncxpefted ftroke 
of 7r/Vs impudence imprefled upon 
the parfon's looks— let it fuffice to fay, 
that it exceeded all fair defcription— as 
well as all power of proper refcntment 
——except this, that Trim was ordered^ 
in a (lern voice, to lay the bundles down 
upon the table — to go about his bufi^ 
nefs, and wait upon him, at his peri],L 
the next morning at eleven precifely.-r* 
Againft this hour, like a wife mian, th<^ 
parfon had fent to defirc John the parilh- 
clerk, who bore an exceeding good cha- 
rafter, as a man of truth, and who, 
having moreover a pretty freehold of 
about eighteen pounds a year in the 
townlhip, was a leading man in it; and. 



A WATCH-POAT,, 173 

upon the wholc^ was fuch a ope, of 
Vfhom it might be faid, that he rather, 
did honour to his office, than that his 
office did honour to him — him he fends 
for, with the churchwardens, and one 
of the fidcfmcn, a grave, knowing old 
man, to be prefent — for, as 2lriV» had 
withheld the whole truth from the par- 
fon, touching the watch-co^t, he thought 
it probable he would as certainly do the 
lame thing to others. Though this, I 
f;Eiid, was wife, the trouble of the pre- 
caption mighp hav^ been fpared — becaufe 
the parfon's character was unblemilhcd 
—and he had ever been held by the 
world in the eflimation of a man of ho- 
nour and integrity. — Trim's charader,. 
on the contrary, was as well known, if 
not in the world, at leaft in all the pa* 
riih, to be that of a little, dirty, pimp* 
ipg) pettifogging, ambidextrous fellow ^ 
— who neither cared what he did or f^icj. 
of any, provided he could get a penny 
by it. This might, I faid, have made* 
any precaution needlefs — but you mud. 
l^paW) as the parfon had in a manner : 
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but juft got down to his living, te 
dreaded the confequences of the Icaft itl 
impreflTion on his firft entrance among 
his parifhioners, which would have diia* 
bled him from doing them the good he 
wifhcd — fo that out of regard to his 
flock, more than the neceflary care due 
to himfelf — he was reiblved not to tic at 
the mercy of what refentmenc wiight 
vent, or malice lend an ear to.— 

Accordingly the whole matter was ro- 
hearfedy from firft to laft, by the paribn, 
in the manner Fve told you, in the hear- 
ing of ycbn the pariih-clerk, and in the 
prefence of Trim. 

Trim had little to fay for himiblfi ex**- 
qept ^< that the parfon had abfolutely 
promifed to befriend him and his wife in 
the affair to the utmoft of his power ; 
thdt the watch-coat was certainly in hi« 
power, and that he might ftill give it 
Jiim if he pleafed." 

To this the p^rfon's reply was (hort, 
but ftrong, " That nothing was in his 
power to do, but what he could do b^ 
PC^^— that, in giving the coat to him 
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iOid bis wife, he Ibould do a manifeft 
wrong ISO the nexi fexton, the greta 
wacch-coat being the moft comfortable 
part of the place— that he (hould morc- 
over injure the right of his own fucccf- 
for, who would be juft fo nriuch a worfc 
patronj as the worth of the coat amount- 
ed tx> $ and, in a word, he declared, that 
his whole intent, in promifing that coat, 
was charity to ?W», hut wrMg to no 
man— -that was a referve, he faid, nnade 
in all cafes of this kind : and he declared 
folemnly, in verba facerdofis^ that thia 
was his meaning, and was fo underftood 
by Trim himfelf. 

With the weight of this truth, and 
the great good fenfe and ftrong reafon 
which accompanied all the parfon faid 
on che fubjcft — poor Trim was driven to 
bis laft ihifc — and begged he might be 
fuffered to plead his right and title to 
the watch-coat, if not by promife^ At 
leaft by feroitude-^it was well known 
how much he was entitled to it upon 
thefe fqores: that he had blacked the 
pgrfoo's iboes without count, and gr^afed 
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His boots above fifty times — that he had 
run for eggs in the town upon all occa'^' 
(ions — whetted the knives at all hours^^- 
catched his horfe, and rubbed him down 
-—that, for his wife, Ihe had been ready, 
upon all occafions to char for them ; and 
neither he nor Ihe, to the beft of his re- 
membrance, ever took a farthing, or 
any thing beyond a mug of ale» — To 
this account of his fcrvices, he begged 
leave to add thofe of his wilhes, which, 
he faid, had been equally great — he af- 
firmed, and was ready, he faid, to make 
it appear, by a number of witneffeSi 
^' he had drank his reverence's health a 
thoufand times (by the bye, he did not 
add out of the parfon'sown ale) — that 
iie had not only drank his health, but 
wifhed it, and never came to the houfe 
but afked his man kindly how he did ; 
that, in particular, about half a year 
ago, when his reverence cut his finger 
in paring an apple, he went half a mile* 

* ** Long before any thing of my Patent wsls 
f* jhooght of, I not only mofl fmcerely lamented 
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to- ^{k a cunning wonnan what was good 
ta ftaunch bloody and actually returned 
Wrth a cobweb in his breeches pockets 
Nayi fays Trim^ it was not a fortnight 
ago> when your reverence took that 
ilroflg purgCi that I went to the far end 
of the whole town j to borrow you a' 
clefeftool — and came back, as the 
neighbours who flouted mc will all bear 
witnefs, with the pan upon nny head, 
and never thought it too much.*' Trim 
concluded this pathetic remonftrance 
with laying " he hoped his reverence's 
heart would not fufFer him to requite fo 
many faithful fervices by fo unkind a re- 
turn t — that if it was fo, as he was the 
firft) fo he hoped he Ihould be the J aft 
example of a man of his condition fo 
treated/' — This plan of Trim's defence, 
which Trim had put himfelf upon, could 
admit of no other reply than a general 

" the At-chbifliop's illnefs, but made it my buil- 
nefs to enquire after tvery place and remedy 
tjis^t might help his Grace in his complaints." 
Extradt of a Letter from Dr. Topham^ 
p. 26. of Dr» Fountaynis Jnjhjuer, 

VOL. X. N 
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fmilc, — Upon the whole, let mc inform 
you, that all that could be faid pro and 
con^ on both fides, being fairly heard, 
it was plain that T'rim in every part of 
this affair had behaved very ill — and 
one thing, which was never expeded 
to be known of him, happened in the 
courfe of this debate to conme outagainft 
him, namely, that he had gone and told 
the parfon, before he had ever fet foot 
in his parifli *, that John his parifh- 
clerk— his church-wardens, and fome 
of the heads of the parilh, were a par- 
cel of fcoundrcls. — Upon the uplhor, 
^I'rim was kick'd out of doors, and told at 
his peril never to come there again. 

At firft, ^rim huflTd and bounced 
moll terribly — fwore he would . get a 
warrant — that nothing would fcrvc him 

"* In Dr. Fountaync's Pamphlet, p. 1 8 and ip. 
Dr. Topham is charged with having afTurcd Arch- 
bifliop Button, before he came into the Dioccfc, 
that the Dean and Chaptrr of York were a fet of 
finin^e people t and that Ijc would find it 'very /fiff- 
cult, if tiQt impojfthlc^ to live upon good tcrnii witli 
them. 
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btft he would call a bye*law, and tell 
the Mrholc parifli how the parfon had 
mifufed hitnj but cooling of thatj as 
fearing the parfon might poflibly bind 
him over to his good behaviour, and, 
f6r aught he knew, might fend him to 
the houfe of correftion, he lets the par- 
fon alone, and to tevenge himfelf falls 
foul upon the clerk, who had no more 
to do in the quarrel than you or I — rips 
up the promife of the old — caft — pair 
of black — plufti — breeches; and raifes 
an uproar in the town about it, notwith- 
Handing it had flcpt ten years — but all 
this, you muft know, is looked upon 
in no other light but as an artful ftrokc 
of generallhip in Trim to raife a duft, 
and cover himfelf under the difgraceful 
chaftifement he has undergone. 

If your curiofity is not yet fatisfied — 
I will now proceed to relate the taftk of 
the breeches in the fame exaft manner I 
have done that of the watch«^oat. 

Be it known then, that about ten 
years ago, when John was appointed pa- 
ri(h-clerk of this churchj this faid Trim 

N 2 
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took no fmall pains to get into Jobn^% 
good graces, in order, as it afterwards 
appeared, to coax a promifc out of him 
of a pair of breeches, which John had 
then by him, of black plufh, not much 
the worfe for wearing — Trim 6nly beg* 
ged, for God's fake, to have them be* 
flowed upon him when John ihould 
think fit to caft them. 

Trim was one of thefc kind of men 
who loved a bit of finery in his heart, 
and would rather have a tatter'drag of a 
better body's, than the beft plain whole 
thing his wife could fpin him* 

yohrij who was naturally unfufpicious, 
made no more difficulty of promifing 
the breeches than the parfon had done 
in promifing the great coatj and in- 
deed with Ibmething Icfs refervc — be- 
caufe the breeches were JobtCs own, and 
he could give them, without wrong> ta 
whom he thought fit. 

It happened, I was going to fay un-» 
luckily, but I fliould rather fay mod 
luckily, for Trim^ for he was the only 
gainer by it, that a c^uarrel,. about ftKnt 
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fix or eight weeks after this, broke but 
betwixt the* late parfon of the parifh 
and John the clerk. . Somebotly (and 
it was thought to be nobody but Trim) 
had put it into the parfon*s head, ^' that 
•John*s defkf in the church was at the 
leafl: four inches higher than it Ihould 
be — that the thing gave offence, and 
was indecorous, inafmuch as it ap- 
proached too near upon a level with 
the parfon's defk itfelf." — This hard- 
fhip the parfon complained of loudly, 
and told John^ one day after prayers, 
" he could bear it no longer — and 
would have it altered, and brought 
down as it fliould be." John made no 
other reply, but " that the defk was 
not of his raifing: — that 'twas not otre 
hair-breadth higher than he found it — 
and that as he found it lb he would 

• Archbifhop Herring. 

•J- This alludes to the rt^x, of appointing 
preachers for the vacant Halls, which Dr. Poaa- 
tayne, as Dean of York, claimed again ft the Arch- 
bifhop. 
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leave it. — In fhort, he would neither 
make an encroachment, neither would 
he fuflFer one." — The late parfon might 
have his virtues, but the leading part 
of his charafter was not bumility-^io that 
John\ ftiffnefs in this point was not 
likely to reconcile matters. — This was 
3rii»'s harveft. 

After a friendly hint to John to (land 

his ground, away hies ^rim to make his 

market at the vicarage. — What pafled 

there I will not fay, intending not to be 

uncharitable s fo fhall content myfelf 

with only gueffing at it from the fud- 

dcn change that appeared in 7r/V« 

drefs for the better — for he had left 

his old ragged coat, hat, and wig, in 

the ftable, and was come forth ftrut- 

ting acrofs the church-yard, yclad in 

a good charitable caft coat^ large hai^ 

and wig, which the parfon had juft 

given him. — Ho! ho! hollo! John^ 

cries Tr/w, in an infolent bravo, as 

loud as ever he could bawl — fee here, 

my lad, how fine I am. — The more 

ihame for you, anfwercd John ferioufly 
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-t^Do you thinks Trimy fays he, fuch. 
flneryv gained by fudi fcrvices, becomet 

you, or can wear well? Fye upon it, 

TrifMy I could not have expe<9:cd thit 
from you, confidering what friendfhip 
you pretended, and how kind I have 
ever been to you — how many Ihillings, 
and fixpences, I have gencroufly lent 
you in your diftreffes. — Nay, it was but 
the other day that I promifed you thefc 
black plufli breeches I have on. — Rot 
your breeches, quoth Trim (for Trim*s 
brain was half turn'd with his new 
finery) rot your breeches, fayis he — I 
would not take them up were they laid 

at my door — give them, and be d d 

to you, to whom you like — I would 
have you to know I can have a better 
pair of the parfon's any day in the 

week. John told him plainly, as 

his word had once palled him, he had 
a fpirit above taking advantage of his 
infolence in giving them away to ano* 
ther— 'but, to tell him his mind freely, 
he thought he had got fo many favours 
of that kind, and was fo likely to get 

N 4 
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many more for , the fame fcnriccs^ of 
the parfon, that he had better girei np 
fhe breeches, with good nature,^ to 
fome one who would be niore tfiankfAl 
for them. 

Here John mentioned Mark * Slender 
^ (who it fcems the day before had afked 

John for them), not knowing they were 
under promife to Trim — <^ Come, Trim^ 

•fays he> let poor Mark have them — you 
know he has not a pair to his a — , be- 
fides;i you fee he is juft of my fize, and 
they will fit to a T, whereas, if I give 
'em to you, look ye, they are not worth 
much, and befides, you could not get 
your backfide into them, if you ha<l 
them, without tearing them all to pieces." 
—Every tittle of this was moft un- 
doubtedly true, for Trim^ you muft 
know, by foul feeding, and J>laying the 
goodfellow at the parfon's, was grown 
fomewhat grofs about the lower parts, 
if not higher 'j fo that, as all John faid 
upon the occafion was fadl. Trim with 

♦ Dr. Braithwaite. 



A WATCH-COAT: ftj 

p(iuch/ado,'and after a hundred kunis 
and hahs, at iaft>^ out of mere compaf* 
fiort to Mar ky figns *, feals^ and delivers hp 
ALL RIGHT interest and freten* 

SIONS WHATSOEVER IN AND TO THE 

sAtD Breeches, tmeresy fiiNomc his 

*HB!RS> EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATORS, 
AND ASSIONS, NEVER MORE TO CALL 
THB SAID CLAIM tN QlJESTION. 

Ali this renunciation was fet forth, ih 
an ample manner, to be in pure pltf 
to Mark*% nakednefs — but the lecret 
was, Trifn had an eye lo, and firmly ex- 
pcfted, in his own mind, the great 
green pulpit-cloth f, and old velvet 
Cu(h4on> which were that very year 

♦ Extradl of a letter fronv Dr. Topham to Dr. 
Fountayne : " A^ Dr. Ward has propofed to re- 
** fign the jurifdiftion of Pickering and Pockling- 
♦• ton to Dr. Braithwaite, if yon have not any other 
•* objedion, I ihall very readily give up wkat 
*^ INTEREST arifes to me in thefe j urifdidions frotii 
•* your friendfhip and regard," P. 5 of Dr. Foun^ 
tayne*s Anfvjer to Dr, Topham* 

f The CommifTaryftiip of Dean of York, and 
the Commifiaryihip of the Dean and Chapter of 
York. 
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to be taken down — which, by the byrf 
could he have wheedled John a fecond- 
tibie, as he had hoped, would hieive 
made up the lofs of the breeches feren-^ 
fold. 

Now, you muft know, this pulpit- 
cloth and culhion were not in John^% 
gift, but in the church-wardens *, ice. 
However, as 1 faid above that John 
was a leading man in the parilh, Trim 
knew he could help him to 'em if he 
would — but John had got a ftirfcit of 
him — fo, when the pulpit-cloth, &c* 
were taken down, they were immedi- 
ately given {John having a great fay: 
in it) to fVilUam Doe f, who underftood 
very well what ufc to make of them. 

As for the old breeches, poor Mark 
lived to wear them but a fhort time» 
and they got into the poffeffion of Lorry 
SUm-\y an unlucky wight, by whom 
they are ftill worn — in truth, as you 

* The members of the Chapter, 
t Mr. Stables. 

-j- Mr. Sterne himfelf. 
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will guefs, they are very thin by this 
time. " 

But Lorry has a light heart, and what 
recommends them to him is this, that, 
as thin as they are, he knows that 7>i/w, 
let him fay what he will to the contrary, 
ftiJl envies the poffejfor of them, and 
with all his pride would be very glad to 
wear them after him. 

Upon this footing have thefc affairs 
flcpt quietly for near ten years — and 
would have flept for. ever, but for the 
unlucky kicking bout, which, as I 
faid, has ripped this fqulbble up afrefh; 
fo that it was no longer ago than laft 
week, that 9V/>» met and* infulted 
John in the public town-way before a 
hundred people — tax*d him with the 
promife of the old caft pair of black 
breeches, notwithftanding Trim's folemn 
renunciation — twitted him with the pul- 
pit-cloth and velvet cufhion — as good 

* At the Seflions dinner, where Dr. Topham 
charged Dr. Fountayne with the breach of his 
promife, in giving the Commiffaryfhip of Pock- 
lington and Pickering to another perfon. 
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as rold him he was ignorant of the com- 
mon duties of his clcrkftiipi adding, 
very infolently, that he knew not fo 
much as to give out a common pfalm 
in tune. 

John contented himfelf by giving a 
plain anfwer to every article that 7r/w 
had laid to his charge, and appealed 
to his neighbours who remembered the 
whole affair — and, as he knew there 
was never any thing to be got by wreft* 
ling with a chiruncy-fweeper, he was 
going to take his leave of *Trim for 
ever. But hold — the mob by this time 
had got round them, and their high 
mightinefles infilled upon having 7W«i 

tried upon the fpot. 

^rtm was accordingly tried, and after 
a full hearing, was convifted a fecond 
time, and handled more roughly by one 
or more of them than even at the par* 

fon's. 

TrhYiy fays one, are you not afhamed 
of yourfclf to make all this rout and 
difturbance in the town, and fct neigh- 
bours together by the ears, about an old 
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*— worn-out — pair c^ caft*— breechj^ 
nor worth . half a crown ? Is there .^ 
caft coat, or a place in the whole town^ 
that will bring you in a fhilling, but 
what you have fnapped up like a greedy 

hound as you are ? 

In iht firft place, are you not fexton 
and dog-whipper *, worth three pounds 
a year ? Then you begged the church- 
wardens to let your wife have the wafl^- 
ing and darning of the church-linen^ 
which brings you in thirteen fhillings 
and four-pence; then you have fix {hil- 
lings and eight-pence for oiling and 

* ** In the firll place^ would any one imagintf 
•• that Dr. Topham, who wa* now Matter of th^ 
•* Faculties— CommifTary to the Archbifhop of 
•* York— Official to the Archdeacon of Yotk — 
•* Official to the Archdeacon of the Eaft Riding— 
** Official to the Archdeacon of Cleveland —Offi-* 
•* cial to thfc peculiar Jurifdiftion of Howdenfhire 
•« — Official to the Precentor — Official to thef 
** Chancellor of the Church of York— and Offi- 
•• cial to feveral of the Pi:ebendarie» thoreof, 
*f could accept of fo poor an addition as a Com- 
** miflaryfhip of five guineas per annum ? P. S of 
JDr, Fvuntajne*! Jn/nver to Dr, Tofham, 
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winding up the clock, both paid you a€ 
Eafter — the pounder's place, which is 
worth forty (hillings a year, you have 
got that too — you are the bailiff, which 
the late parfon got you, which brings 
you in forty (hillings more, 

Befides all this, you have fix pounds 
a year, paid you quarterly for being 
mole-catcher to the parifti. Aye, fays 
the lucklefs wight abovementioned (who 
was ftanding clofe by him with the 
plulh breeches on) " you are not only 
mole-catcher. Trim, but you catch 
STRy^r CONIES too in the dark, and 
you pretend a licence for it, which, I 
trow, will be looked into at the next 
quarter fcflions." I maintain it, I have 
a licence, fays Trim, blufhing as red as 
fcarlet — I have a licence, and, as I farm 
a warren in the next parifh, I will catch 
conies every hour in the night. Tou catch 
conies! fays a toothlefs old woman juft 
pafllng by. 

This fet the mob a-laughing, and 
fcnt every man home in perfeft good 
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huQiour, except Trimy who waddled 
very flowly off with that kind of inflex- 
ible gravity only to be equalled by one 
aninrial in the creation, and furpafied 
hy none* 

I am. 

Sir, yours, &c. Sec, : 



1 
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T t! AVE broke open my letter to inform 
-* you, that I miflcd the opporcunity of 
fending it by the nirflenger, who 1 ex- 
prfled would have called upon me in 
his return thro' this village to York> 
fo it has lain a week or ten days by me 
—I am not forry for the difappoint- 
mcnt, becaufe fbmrthing has fincc hap- 
pened, in continuation of this affair, 
which I am thereby enabled to tranfmit 
to you all imder one trouble. 

When I finiflied the above account, I 
thought (as did every loul in the parifli) 
Trim had met with fo thorough a rebuff 
from John the parifh clerk, and the 
town's folks, who all took againft him, 
that Trim would be glad to be quiet, and 
let the matter red. 

But, it frcmfi, it is not half an hour 
«n('0 fnu'C 'J rim * falliccl forth aj'^ain, and, 

• Alludini'. <o Dr. 'rojjliain'n Reply to Dr. 
I''oiniliiync*fi Anlv^cr* 
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having borrowed a fow-gelder's horn^- 
with hard blowing he got the whole 
town round him, and endeavoured to 
raife a difturbance, and fight the whole 
battle oyer again— alleged that he had 
been ufed in the laft fray worfe than a 
dog, not by "John the parifli-clerk, for 
I fliould not, quoth 7V//W, have valued 
him a rufh fingle-hands — but all the 
town fided with him, tod twelve men 
in huckram* fet upon me, all at once, 
and kept me in play at fword's point for 
three hours together. 

Befides, quoth Trim, there were two 
mifbegotten knaves in Kendal green, who 
lay all the while in ambufli in John's 
own houfe, and they all fixteen came 
upon my back, and let drive at me all 
together — a plague, fays Trim, of all 
cowards. 

Trim repeated his (loiy above a dozen 
times, which made fome of the neigh- 
bours pity him, thinking the poor fel- 

* In Dr. Topbam's Reply he afTerts, that Dr. 
Fountayne's Anfwer was iJife child and offspring of 
many parents^ p, I. 

VOL. X. O 
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low crack-brain'd^ and that he eAmU^ 
believed what he faid. 

After this Trim dropped the affaif^ 
the breeches^ and began a freih diQibte 
about the reading defk, which I told 
you had occafioned fome fmall difpute 
between the laU parfon and Jolm Home 
years ago, — This reading dcfk, as yoii 
will obferve, was but an epifode wove 
into the main ftory by the bye, for die 
main affair was the battle of the breeches 
end the great coat. 

However, Trim being at laft driven 
out of thefe two citadels— he has feiised 
hold, in his retreat, of this reading 
deflc, with a view, as it feems, to take 
Ihelter behind it. 

I cannot fay but the man has fought 
it out obftinately enough, and, had his 
caufe been good, I fhould hare really 
pitied him. For, when he was driven 
out of the great watch-coat y you fee he 
did not run away; no — he retreated be- 
hind the breeches, and, when he could 
make nothing of it behind the breeches, 
lie got behind the reading defk. To 
7 
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«/htt Other hold Trim wiil next retreat, 
the politicians of this village are not 
agreed. Some think his next move 
will: be towards the rear of the parfon's 
boot I but, as it is thought he car>not 
make a long (land there, others arc of 
opinion, that Trim will once more in his 
life get hold of the parfon's horfe, and 
charge upon him, or perhaps behind 
him : but, as the horfe is not eafy to be 
caught, the more general opinion is, 
that, when he is' driven out of the 
reading de(k, he will make his lafl: re- 
treat in fuch a nf)anner, as, if ppflTible, 
to gain the clofejiool^ and defend himfelf 
behind it to the very laft 4rop, 

If Trim fhould make this movement, 
by my advice he fbould be left, befides 
his citadel, in full pofleflion of the field 
of battle, where 'tis certain he will keep 
every body a league off, and may hop 
by himfelf till he is weary» Befides, as 
Trim feems bent upon purging himfelf^ 
and may have abundance of foul hu<- 
mours to work off, I think hje cannot be 
better placed, 

o 2 
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Bur this is all itiatter of fpe<:ui^tiofii-a 
Let me carry you back to matter of f;^, 
and tell you what kind of ftand t^m 
has aftually made behind the faid ddk: 
^^ Neighbours and townfmen all, 1 ^'Al 
be fworn before my Lord Mayor, that 
John and his nineteen men in huckram 
have abufed me worfe than a dog, for 
they told you that I play- d faft and go 
loofe with the late parfon and him in 
that old difpute of theirs about the 
reading dejky and that I made matters 
worfe between them, and not better.** 

Of this charge Trim declared he was 
as innocent as the child that was unborn 
—that he would be book-fworn he had 
no hand in it. 

' He produced a ftrong witnefs, and 
moreover infinuated, that John himfelf, 
inftead of being angry for what he had 
done in it, had actually thanked hina — 
Aye, 2V/W, fays the wight in the plufh 
breeches, but that was, 2>/w, the day 
before John found thee out. Befides, 
Trimy there is nothing in that, for the 
very year that you was made town's- 
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pounder, thou knoweil well that I both 
Xh^ktd thee myfelf, and moreover 
ga^ thee a good warm fupper for turnr 
ingjobn Lund's cows and horfesrout of 
my hard corn clofe, which if thou kadfl: 
not done (as thou toldft me), I fliould 
have loft my whole crop ; whereas John 
Lund and Thomas PaU, who are both 
here to teftify, and are both willing to 
take their oaths on't, that thou thyfelf 
was the very man who fet the gate open 
— and after dl, it. was nbt thee. Trim, 
'twas the blackfmith's poor lad who 
turned them out — fo that a man may 
be thanked and rewarded too for a 
good turn which he never did, nor ever 
did intend. 

Trim could not fuftain this unexpefted 
ftroke — fo Trim marched off the field 
without colours flying, or his horn 
founding, or any other enfigns of ho- 
nour whatever. — Whether after this Trim 
intends to rally a fccond time — or whe- 
ther he may not take it into his head to 
claim the viftory — none but Trim him- 
fclf can inform you* 
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However^ the general opinion upon 
the whole is this, that, in three feveral 
pitched battles. Trim -has been fo trimnfi 
as never difaflrous hero was trimm'd be** 
fore. 
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